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ſome years be- 
fore bi , Compos 'd p 

G21 review'd, -and corre@ed theſe Eg- 
| lognes ; yet, he left no Epiſtle to the 
Reader » but onely a Title, and « 


"a poje. 

=» Whether he meant ſome Allegoricall expoſition of 

the Shepheards names, or their Eglogues , is doubtful: 

| but tis certam, that as they are, they dppear a perfett 
pattern the Authour . whoſe Fu and minde, 
were both lovely , and þis converſation ſuch as diftilld 
Pleafure, knowledge, and pertue, into his friends aud ac- 
quaintance. 

Tis confeſt, theſe Eglogues are not ſo wholly divine 
as many of -his 1c ifht Meditations , which ſpeak his 
affections to be ſet upon things that are above, 
and yet even ſuch men bave their 'ntermitted bowres, 


and ( as their company gives occaſion) commixtures of 
heavenly and earthly thoughts. 


You are bratwh requeſted to fancy him caſt by for- 
tune into the company of ſome yet unknown Shepheards” 
and you have a liberty to beleche* twas by this Following 

accident. | A} * He 


— le. >. — 
_ 


— TY 


ee 


To the Reader. 


@ Fe in a Sommers morning {( about that howre 
« hen the great eye of Heaven firſt opens it ſelfe to 
« 9ive light to us mortals ) walking a gentle pace to- 
© wards a Brook (whoſe Spring-bead was not far di- 
« Rant from his peacefull habitation) fitted with An- 
« ole, Lines, and Flyes : Flyes proper for that ſeaſon 
« (being the fruitfull Month of May; ) intending all di- 
<« ligence to begwile the timorous Trout , (with which 
« that watry element abounded ) obſerva. more then 
&« common concourſe of Shepheards , all bending their 
« anwearicd ſteps towards a pleaſant Meadow with 
« his preſent proſpeFt, and had his eyes made more happy 
« to bebold the two fair Shepheardeſfes Arnaryllis and 
« Aminta ſtrewing tbe foot-paths with Lilies , and 
&« Ladyſmocks , ſo newly gathered by their fair hands, 
« that they yet ſmelt more ſweet then the morning, 
© and immediately met ( attended with Clora Clo- 
« rinda., and many other Wood-nymphs ) the fair and 
« vertuous Parthenia : who after a courteous ſalutati- 
« on and inquiry of bis intended Tourney , told him the 
« neighbour-Shepheards of that part of Arcadia had 
« dedicated that day to be kept holy to the bonour of their 
« oreat God Pan, and, that they bad deſigned her Mi- 
« Rrefſe of a Love-feaſt, which was to be kept that pre- 
© ſent day, in an Arbour built that morning ,' for that 


Purpoſe 


A. 


CT — — 


To the Reader. 

6c Prrpoſe ; ſhe told him alſo, that Orpheus would bee 
« there, and bring pus Harp, Pan hu Pipe, and Tite- 

« rus' his Oaten-reed,to make muſick at this feaſt , ſhee 

« therefore perſwaded him, not to loſe, but change that 

& dayes pleaſure ; before he could return an anſwer 

| <tc they Were unawares entred mto a living moving Lane, 

| <«« made of Shepheards aud Pilgrimes ; who had that 

« morning meaſured many miles to be eye-witneſſes of 

« that days pleaſure , this Lane led them into a' large 

« Arbour; whoſe wals were made of the yeelding Willow, 

« and ſmooth Beech boughs : and covered over with Sy- 

«© camore leaves, and FHdonyſuccles. I might now tell in 

what manner (aſter ber firſt entrance intothis Arbour ) | 
Philoclea (Philoclea the fair Arcadian Shephear- 
deſſe) crowi'd her Temples with a Garland, with what 

flowers, and by whom twas made , 1 might tell what 

2ueſts (beſides Aſtrea and Adonis) were at this feaſt, 1 
and who (beſide Mercury) waited at the Table, this 1 | | 
1:ight tell: but may not , cannot expreſſe what muſick 
the Gods and TWood-nymphs made within\, and the Li- 
nits, Larks,and Nightingales about this Arbour during 

this boly day : which began in harmleſſe mirth, and (for 
Bacchus and his gang were abſent) ended in love and 
peace which Pan (for he onely can doett) continue in Ar- 
cadia,and reſtore to the diſturbed Iſland of Bri- 


tanma, 


FEES wy WV 


—— 


| To the Reader. 


tamia , and grant that each honeſt Shepheard 
may again fit under his own Vine and Fig-tree, 
and feed his own flock, and with love enjoy the 
fruits of peace, and be more thankfull. 4h 

Reader, at this time and place, the Authour contra- 
fred a friendſhip with certain ſingle-heartedShepheards: 
with whom (as he return'd from his River-recreations) 
be often reſted himſelfe, and whileſt in the calm evening 
their flocks fed about them, heard that diſcourſe , which 
(with the Shepheards names ) us preſented in theſe Eg- 
logues. 

A friend of the Authours wiſht me to tell thee ſo, this 
.  23-of Novem. 1645. 

Jo:MarrIonT. 


: THE 


OO NE 
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ORACLES. 
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EGLOGVE I. 


= 
Britannus. 


— 


GALL. 


Eaven-bleſt Britannus,thou,whoſe Oaten Reed 
Sings thy Trxe-Love,whilſt thy proud flocks do 
Secure about thee,on this fruitfull Brow : (feed 
Above all Shepheards,6 how bleſt art Thou ! 
Your fruitfull Paſtures flouriſh, and appeare 
Freſh, and in perfe& verdure all the yeare : 
No Summers fire, nor Winters froſt impaire - 
Your thriving Plains, continuing freſh and faire, 
And full of vigor, like th'Elyfian Lay, 
Where every ſeaſon's like the month of _ : | 
Your milkwhite Ewes inrich your peacefull grounds, 
No ſnarles of Foxes,nor the yelps of Hounds 


ww 


Diſturb 


_—_ 4 — to <—___—_ 
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Diſturbe their quiet ; whilſt your mag Lambs, 
With bended knees, draw bleſſings from their dams, 
How happy ! O how more thenall the reſt, 

In the wide world, are Britaine Shepheards bleſt. 


BuxiET. 

True, Gallo, we poore Shepheardsdoe inherit 
A happineſle tranſcending farre our merit ; 
We-have no griefe, no miſery bur this; 
Senſclefle weare, and blind ro our owne Bliſle : 
Goods withour evills are oftentimes deſpis'd, 
Andcommon happineſle is lowly priz'd : 
Bur tel me Gal{zo, make relation how 
Your paſtures flouriſh, and whar flocks have you : 
Whar kind of government doe you live under, 
Thar mak'ſt our State rhe obje& of your wonder. 


” GariTL. 

Ah, gentle Shepheard, there, there lyes the Corne 
That wrings poore Gallios toe: O ! there's thethorne 
Thar ſtings my bleeding heart. The ſad relation 
Of our dyſafters, will revive ſuch paſſion 
In my ſpent boſome, that each wounding word 
Will provea dagger, and each line a {word : 

Come, fittheedowne beneath this ſhady Becch,' 
Andlend thine eare-: Full hearts areeas'd by ſpeech, 
Te tell chee, whilſt thy bufte locks doe feed, 


Bk 1r, 

Wounds feſter,Swaine,thelefſe,the morethey bleed: 
Speake freely then, and this ſad heart of mine 
Shall comfort thee, orclſe ſhall bleed with thine. 

F75) A GALL, 
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GALL, 

Then, Shepheard, know : There was atime (alas ! 
My heaxrt even faints tothink that word, There was) 
W herein our fruitfull Paſtures were as fair 
As faithfull Shepheards,by their fervent prayer, 
Could make them,rrench'd,and quickſer round abour, 
Could neither Fox get in, nor Flocks get our : 

Deep were the Trenches, and divinelyfll'd 

With living waters, waters that were ſtill'd 

In heavens great Limbeck, whoſe celeſtiall power 
Exceeds a ſtrong beliefe ; bur this ſhort hower 

We haveto ſpend, can onely give a touch 

In things of large diſcourſe z Onely thus much, 
The German Spaw (nor yet-your Britain Bath) 

Harth not ſuch vertue, as this water hath : 

Now my Britannw, needsme nottotell 

How rare's the kernell, when ſo ſ{weer's the ſhell ; 
Amongſt wiſe Shepheards is not often found 
Coſtly incloſures, anda barren ground ; 

No, no, Britannw ; the bright eye of day, 

Thatin twelve meaſur'd howers, does ſurvay 

The moity of this earth, did neter behold 

More glorious Paſtures : Nay,I dare be bold 

(Wirth awefull reverence to our great God Pay) 

To ſay, that heaven could nor deviſe on man 

A Good we had not, nor augment our ſtore 
(Ifearth makes happy) with one blefling more : 
Our flocks were faire, and fruirfull, and ſtood ſound; 
Our grounds enricht them, they enricht the ground: 
The Alpine mounrtaines could not boaſt norſhow 
$o pure a whiteneſle, _— ſurpaſſing ſnow : 
2 Our 


 —— 
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| __ Ourub'rous Ewes were evermore ſupply'd 
| With twins, attending upon either fide, 
i Whoſe milk-abounding bags did overflow : 
They fed our Lambs, and filFd our dayry too: 
In choſe paſt daies our Shepheards knew not whar 
Red-water meant; that common language, Rotr, 
Was neither fear'd, nor knowne ; nor did they feare 
T hart heart-confounding name of Maſſacre : 
There was no putrid Scabbe to exerciſe 
| The malice of the maggot-blowing flies, 
Whoſe Prince, Belzebub, (if report be true) 
Breath'd forth his loud Retreat, and raging drew 
His buzzing Army thence ; and, for a time, 
Led them to forage in another Clime z 
And, to conclude, no Shepheard ere did keep 
Morethriving grounds;norgrounds,moredainty ſheep: 
f O my Britannws, in thoſe halcyon daies, 
| Our jolly Shepheards thirſted after praiſe, 
| Not ſervil wages; They were, then, ambitious 
Of Fame; whoſc flocks ſhould bethe moſt auſpicious; 
Who, by moſt care, ſhould moſt encreaſerheir fold , 
They huntedafter faire report, not Gold: (ſheep, 
They weregood Shepheards, and they lov'd their 
Watch'd day and night : One eye would never fleep : 
Small Cottages would ſerve their turnes; That day 
Knew noſuch things as Robes : A Shepheards gray 
Wouldcloaththeir backs:for, being homly dreſt,(beſt: 
Their ſheep, whoſe fleecethey wore, would know them 
They were good Shepheards, ſeldome durſtthey feed 
On Cares, or drink the Juice thar does proceed 
From dangerous vines,for fearethe fumes ſhould ſteep 
Their braines too much, and they negleR their —_ 
| | ; They 
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They were good Shepheards; theſe would every day 
Twiſe tell their flocks, and, then, at night, convay 

A ſecret blefling, got by fervent prayer, 

Into their nm boſomes unaware : (downe 
They were good Shepheards z They would even lay 
Their deareſt lives, nay more, the cternall Crowne 
Of promis'd Immortality, to keep . 


Their lambs from danger, and preſerve their ſheep: 


But now, ah!now, thoſe precious daies are done 

With us poore Shepheards : ah! thoſe times are gone, 
Gone like our joyes, and never to returne : 

Our joyes are gone, and we left here, to mourne : 

Let this relation of thoſe times of old, 

Suffice ; the reſt were better be untold. 


Bxr1r. 

My deareſt Ga/o, had it pleaſed heaven, 
I wiſhno further matter had been given 
To thy diſcourſe : it would have pleas'd mine care, 
Andeas'd thy tongue thave vitch'd thy periodhere; 
Bur ſince our God, that can doe nothing 111, 
Hath ſent a Change, we muſt ſubmit our will ; 
W har he hath made the ſubjeR of thy ſtory, 
Feare not totell; his ends are hisown glory : 
There's nothing conſtant here ; the States of Kings, 
As well as Shepheards, are bur ticklethings : 
Good daies, onearth, continue bur a while ; 
We muſt have vinegar as well as oyle : 
There muſt be rubs , can earthadmir all levell 2 
The hiſt'ry ofa State. is good and evill. 
Speake then my Gals, this attentive care 


Cannot heare worſe then'tis prepar'dtoheare. 


B 3 GALL, 
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Me 


41-z, 


Know'ſt thou Britannxs, what, in daies of old, 
Our great God Pay, by Oracle forctold 
Of that brave City (whoſe proud buildings ſtood 
As firme aFearth, till ſtain'd with Shepheards blood) 
Thatthere's a time ſhould come, wherein nor one 
Should live to ſee a ftoneupon a ſtone ? 
Andis not,now;that prophecy made good? (ſtood? 
Growes not graflethere, where theſe proud buildings 
Nay, my Britannus, what concernes us more, 
Did notthat Oracle, in times of yore, 
Threaten to ſend his Foxes from their Holds, 
Into our Vines ? and Wolves into ourFolds ? 
To breake our Fences, and to make a way 
Forthe wilde Boare to ramble, and to prey 
Whereere he pleas'd 2 O gentle Shepheard, thus, 
Thus that prophetick evill's made good in us : 
Our Hedge is broken, and our Paſtures yeeld 
Bur lender profit : All's rurn'd Common-field : 
Our Trenches are fill'd up : our _— Springs 
Are choak'd with Earth, and Traſh, andbaſer things : 
Our Shepheards are growne Plongh-men all,and now 
Our generous Cr-oke is turn'd a crooked Plough : 
Shepheards build Haf's, and carry Princely ports, 
Theirwoo/'s are chang'd xo ſilks; their Cotts to Courts : 
They muſt have hoſpitable Barnes to keep | 
Rior on foot : no marter now for Sheep; 
Turne them to graze upon the common Fallowes, 
Whilſt the luxurious Shepheard ſills, and wallowes 
In his own vomit: Having ſwallowed downe 

| Goblets 
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Goblets of wine, he ſnorrs in beds of Doun, 

W hilſt his poore Lambs; his poore neglected Lambs 
Bend fruitleſs knees before their milkleſs Dams : 
Nay, my-Britannus, now theſe pamper'd Swaines 
Are grown ſo idle, that they think it paines 

To ſhearetheir fleeces: No,they muſt be pick: 
And rins'd in holy-water (they are {tri& 

Torouch defiled things) muſt be preſented 
Uponthe knee, as if they had repented 

Their ſervice, and for which rhey mutt deſerve 
But what : A Diſpenſation now to ſterve. 


BrIrt. 


But ſtay,my Gals, let nor my attention 
Too farre exceed my flower apprehenſion; 
'Tis better manners t'interrupt, then heare 
Things ſerious with anill-inftructed eare : 
Make me conceive your forain acceptation 
Of that ambiguous word of Diſpenſation. 


Gall. 


Itis atearm that forain Shepheards uſe 

Too much, (I was abourto ſay, abuſe.) 

In eldertimes, when Paſtors tooke delight 

To feed their flocks, and nottheir appetite, 

It was a word expreſt (now faln affeep 

Torhar true ſenſe) A feeding ofthe ſheep: 

But now 'tisalter'd, andir does appeare. - 
Diffring as much, as they from whatthey were: ' 
Andif your gentle patience will excuſe it; 
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A word too much ſhall rell you how they uſe it : 
Intimes of yore the pious minded Swaine 
Finding baſe Sodomy, and Inceſt raigne 

In looſer breſts, taught their obedient Shee 
T'obſerve thoſe laws that Goats refus'd to IT 
Forbidding T wins to couple, and the Rams 

To take aGirnall knowledge of their Dams : 

To which intent it was their ftudious care 

To ſeverall ſuch flocks as might not paire: 
Somuch thoſe holy Swaines abominared 
Unnarturall Inceſt (as we finde related) 

Thar even among their ſheep they thought it good 

To puniſh ſuch enormous crimes with bloud, 

Not ro be us'd for ſacrifice, nor food : 

But now Britann, times are growne more courſe, 
Declin'd from good to bad ; from bad ro worle : 
Thoſe rules are broke by theſe licentious times, 
Lawes are cſteem'd no lawes , and crimes nocrimes, 
"Tis true, our Raſcall-ſheep, whoſe fly-blown skin 
Hath loſt her fleece, and brings no profit in, 

Toſuch, the law continues firm and ſtrict, 

On ſuch the hand of juſtice does inflict 

The height of law ; But thoſe, whoſe fleecy loines 
Beare thriving burdens, there th'Edi& injoines 

An caſte penance: ſiſters with their brothers, 

And _— Rams may tup with their own mothers: 
(O ! where the ſacred bell of profit rings, 

Murthers are merits, Rapes are veniall things) 

Such may tranſgreſle their pleaſures, ſuch may doe 
Their liſts, be'inceſtuous with their Shepheard roo. 
Such may have Pardons for elapſed crimes, 
And cheape Indulgencey for preſent times : 


Nay, 
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Nay, more then thar, a Twin-producing ſuitor 
Shall finde a Diſpenſarion for the future: 

A liberry to finne for yeares, or life, our Nation 
(In a more ſhadow'd tearm)tearms Dzſþenſation. 


Br1T., a 
Monſters of monſters ! © prodigious ſhame 

Toall mankind, and ſtaine to Shepheards name ! 
I thought, our Shepheards had deſerv'd the ſtile 
Of bad, till now z and (ro ſpeake truth)a while, 
_=—_ the entrance of thy ſad complain, 
I fear'd th nemey wit began to paint, 
In ſhadow'd Scoprticks, ſome that beare the Crook 
In our bleſt Iſland ; ro whichend, I rook 
Vngranted leaverto hinder your relation, 
With a forc'd ignorance of Diſþenſation, 
To fecle thy bent; But now my jealouseares 
Are made unhappyloſers by their feares : 
Bur tell me Gal/io, (forthe-eye of heaven 


Is yer unclos'd, and hath not quitemade even (keep 


With earth) where graze thy flocks,and to whoſe 
Haſt thou commitredthy ablented ſheep. 


GALL. 


Nor dare, nor can Ltell, unleſſe thine cares 
Will give me leave to mingle words withtcares, 
And teares with blood, & with ſaddeſt moanes, 
And moanes with ſobs,and fobs with deepeſt'groancs: 
O my Britannw,”tis not yetrwoyeares 
Twile fully told; fince my abundantteazes © 
7:3 5 C Began 
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Beganro flow :I had, I had, tillthan, 
The faireſt lock that evereye of man 
Beheld, with envy;(ah ! I had but few, 

My deare Britannus, if compar'd with you :) 
But 'twas athriving flock : tor bone and fleece, 
Arcadia, np nor all the plaines in Greece 

Could ſhow the like : it was my onely griefe, 
That my report (exceeding all beliefe) 

Was counted fiftious : when I made my boaſt, 
"Twas thought but my affe&ions voice, at moſt : 
Ah gentle Swaine, the pooreſt Lamb I had 

Did beare a fleece, nay ſuch a fleece, as clad 

A naked brother,and the meaneſt Ewe 

In all my flock did ſuckle ne'er ſo few 


. As Twins, beſides the ſurpluſage, that fed 


A leaſh of Orphans, intheirmothers ſtead - 
Nay, (as theſe eyes can witnefle) on a day, 
One of my weaker yeanlings hapt to ſtray, 
Where, being faft upona crooked Bryer, 
The reſt came in, andgently did ſupply her 
With all the ſtrength they could ; Icould not chooſe 
Burt fmile, to ſee while ſome aſſaidto looſe 
The priſoners bands, they hung as faſt as ſhee , 
Bur in the end they ſer my yeanling free: 
O my Britannw, whenthey heard my voyce, 
How my poore Lambs would frisk, andeven rejoyce 
Toſeerheir Shepheard ! They would come and ſtand 
Abour me, and rake Ivy from my hand , 
Bur © my God, what patience ſhall I crave, 
Totell rhe reſt | what patience ſhall T have ! 
Vpona night (It was anight as dark | 
As wasthe deed; there wasno glimm'ring ſpark LAY 
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That would vouchſafe to ſhoot his feeble rayes 
From heaven, (alas.! why did no Comer blaze 
Againſt ſuch hideous things 2 ) s 159 that night 
Rufhr ina rout of Wolves (no Jeſtite 

Was ſharper bentro kill: ) Intomy Fold 

They ruſhr, they flue, they {par'd nor young not old. 
O ! the next morning all my flock lay dead, 

All bur ſome few, thatbeing wounded fled : 

My ſelf, that held ten thouſand lifes nor deare 

To ſave my dearer flock, they wounded there, 
Upon the reſcue': Ah ! they grip'd me ſore, 

Yet ler me live, to wound my foule the more. 

Bur gentle Shepheard, I am lately told, 

Some of my ſcatter'd ſheep have been ſo bold 

To ſeek for refugein the Britiſh Fold : 

Long have I ſought, like onethat knowes not whither 
Toguide his wandring ſteps, I hapned hither : 

O, canſt thou tell me ridings ? Canſt thou give me 
Ar leaſt ſome hopes of comfort to relieve me 2? 


BRIT. 


Towards bright Titans evening Court there lyes 

From henceten miles nor fully meaſur'd thrice, 

A glorious Citie, called by the name 
Of Troynovant, a place of noted fame 

Throughout the Chriſtian world, of great renowne 
For charitable deeds, a place well knowne 

For goodand gratious Government in briefe, 

A place for common Refuge, and reliefe 

To baniſht Shepheards, and their ſcatter'd Sheep, 
There our great Pays V —_ now does keep 

2 His 
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His royall Court, whoſe gracious hand hath ſtore 
Of {overain Balſames apt for every ſore : | 
In that brave City, there be folds provided 

For Sheep of diverſe Quarters, all divided 

One from the other, ready to receive 

Afﬀrighed flocks ,and bountecous to releive 

Their {everall wants: Haſt Gao, haſt thee thirher, 
And ifthou miffe thy ends, returne thee hicher, 
And make Britannus happy to enjoy thee, 

Yntill thy pleaſed God ſhall re-imployrhee. 


GALL. 


| Thankes gentle Shepheard , lerthar God encreaſe 
Thy flocks: and giverthy ſoule eternall peace. 


EGLOGFE. 


Ms. "USE. 
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Brito. 


 Linſcus, 


BRI. 


Your gentle peace, or interupt your dier : 
Why croud yethus ſoneeryour frighteddams? 
Here's neither Wolf, nor Fox ; Graze on, my Lambs : 
Graze on, my Sheep'; why gaze yero and fro, 


| Asif ye fear'd ſomeevill 2 Why gazeye ſo 2 
What ſerves your Shepheard for, if notro keep 


Your hearts ſecure from feares * Graze on, my ſheep: 
Forbeare my Lambs, to feare ye know nor whar, 
And feed ; your feeding makes your ſhepheard far : 
Bur who comes yonder ? 'Seemes farre off to be 
Our creeping Shepheard Zufcws : and ris he : 
I chought my Lambs had ſomething in the wind, 
They left ro graze and lookt fo oft behind: 
They love that Zufczs, on the ſelfe ſame manner, 
As dogg, by*inftind of narure, loyerthe Tanner : 
See hett he coines Lord, how' my lambs divide 
Their eching paces rothe farther fide ! 

, C 3 L USC. 


Raze on my Lambs, here's nothing to di{quier 


MD - 
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Lu s c. 


The bleſſed Virgin, and S, Francs keep 
The joviall Shepheard, and his jolly ſhcep. 


Br1. 


Would not the bleſſed Virgins bleſſing doe, 
Without the blefling of $. fo, Ar r00 ? 


Lus<c, 


Why, captious Brzto, Store is held no Sore ; 
And two Saints bleſſings make us bleſt the more, 


Bk Tr. 


Is Luſcus, then, my ſouletwo bleſlings deep, 
OramlT joyn'd in Patent with my ſheep ? 
Bur tell menow, my Saint-imploring brother, 
One Cypher being added to another, | 
Whar makes therorall ſumme ? 
Lusc. Noſumme art all. 


BRI. 


Such werethe bleflings, thy laterongue ler fall : 


Bur 'twas thy blindedlove, _ to repend thee ; 
Thar bleſſed” Karo bleſſed Son amend thee : 
But ſay, what a 


'ſt thou, Zeuſcws,tharthy skin .. 
AT ſo come; and thy pale cheekes {orhin Y 


Me 


—— - u_—— 
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- Methinks thine eyes are dim, thoſe eyes of thine, 
Thar lately were ſo radiant, and did ſhine 

Like blazing ſtarres,(which oftentimes foreſhow 
The fall of ſome great Prince, or overthrow 
Ofproſperous States) how dull, how dead they look ! 
As if the ſtyle of ſome new-an{wer'd Book 

Had overwatch'd them, or thy hollow cheek 

Had been at buffers withan Ember week. 


Lus c. 


Plump faces, Brito, are eſtcem'd theleaſt 
Of Shepheards care ; Good Shepheards may not feaſt, 
They muſt bin ſober, keep their bodies chaſt , 
A Shepheards calling is to watch and faſt : 
Their lips muſtraſt no Cares, their eyes, no fleep; 
Such dier, Brito, Roman Shepheards keep, 


BXT., 


Or ſhould, good Luſcws: Shepheards love their eaſe 
Toowell, ro make a dye of that diſeaſe : 
Their faces are not alwayes faithfull ſignes 
Of hide-bound Ribs, and narrow waſted loynes : 
Shepheards can make Good-friday on their Cheeke, 
When theirfull hearts, at home, keep Eaſter weeke. 


- Lusc. 
Curſc onthoſe Shepheards,rhat bin ſo.untrue. 


Br 1. 9} | 
That Curſe, Ifeare, belongs ro ſome of you: 
2: 5 


—_—C_ 
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Your Roman faces can look thin, by art, 
Their eye can weepreares, ſtrangers to their heart. 


Lus. 


Raſharethoſe cenſures,and thoſe words miſguided, 
Where Hearts and Charity, are ſo farre divided : 
But tell me, Brito, what have we miſdone 
To earne ſo ſharp a cenſure ? Whereupon 
Ground'ſt thou thy harſhconceit? whar has our nation 
Committed, worthy of ſo foul taxation ? 


Bx1. 


Ile tell thee ifthy patience will but lend 
A quiet eare Plain dealing ſpeakes a friend. 5 


Lu s. 


Speake freely then, Luſcus ſhall find aneare 
Thou ſhalt not ſpeake, what Luſcus will not heare. 


BR 1. 


When our great Maſter-ſhepheard, (under whom 
We ſerve, being ſubſtitutedin his roome) 
Forſookethis vale, androoke his journey on, 
Totake poſſeſſion of his fathers Throne, 

He cal'd his under Shepheards, rowhoſe care 
He lent his flocks, (thoſe flocks he priz'd more deare 
Then his ownelife) ro them he recommended 


The higheſt traſt thar ever yet depended 


On 


= -— - Ls »oa_— x = _ — ——  - —————. _ —_— _—_ g_—_ - 
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On care of man : Tothem he did enlarge 

' His ſtrict Commands, to execute that charge, 

With greareſt faich and loyalty,rto keep 

His Lambs from danger, and to feed his Sheep ; 

Nay, Zuſc#s, che more fully to declare 

His gracious pleaſure, and his tender care 

In that behalte, what his deſire did move 

His zeale did quicken on the Bands of love ; 

Nay more, that word,whoſe accent had the power 

To ruine Heaven and Earth, and,in one hower, 

To builda thouſand more, (whoſe very breath 

Art the firſt morioncould blow life or death) 

He thrice repeated, O my Shepheards keep 

My Flocks, O feed my Lambs, O fold my Sheep : 

Yer did our bounteous Maſter not regard 

His good alone; our Paz was not {o hard, 

(Alrchough our lifes, and all that we enjoy 

Lye proſtrate at his pleaſure) to imploy 

The buſie hands of us poore Shepheard {waines, 

Or to require our unrewarded paines : 

He gives us peace, and freedome; He {uſtaines us 

With full and wholſome diet , He maintaines us 

In needfull raiment , keeps us ſound in health ; 

Gives us content, the very height of wealth : 

Beſides, at every Shearing he allowes 

A golden Girland, toadorne our browes ; 

And when our faithtull hands ſhall give account 

Of ourimprov'd endeavours, we ſhall mount 

Into our Maſters joy, where, being dreſt 

In Robes, and Crownes, we ſhall enjoy thar reſt, 

Prepar'd for faithfull Shepheards, and there fing 
Perpetuall Paſt'rals ro our Dau £ 

Ws ur 


__ —— 


% 
—_—_ " * Grommets te dl <a 
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Burt they whoſe ſlumbringeyes have mifartended 
Their wandring flocks,whoſehands have nor defended 
Their worried thoſeShepheards ſhal make good 
Their owne defaults, with'their owne deareſt blood.. 


Cm re CAE TE 


Lu's cc. 


Brito, this night, the Moone begins to gain 
Her wanedlighr ; I feare, ſhe threarens rain ; 
Theſc bufte Gnars, I doubt, conſpiretogether, 
To bring ustidings of ſome change of weather. 


Brt. 


Luſcus, ewere much tor faithlefle Shepheards eaſc, 
If no worſe Gnats might ſuck their blood then theſe. 


Lu's c, 


| The Sunſhines hotzthe Southern wind blows warme: 
Butkindly ſhowers would dotheſe grounds no harme. 


Bxr1, 


Leſſe harme, good Zuſcus,(if my thoughts bin true) 
Then this diſcourſe (which you'ſo baulk) does you : 
We talk of Shepheards; our diſcourſe relates 
Ot thriving flocks z:and-you of Showres:and'Gnats : 
A pleaſing ſubje& may command youreare, 

Bur whar you like not you are flow to heare : 
| ARomanSwaincan heare, and yet can chooſe , 
His cares,like Jugglers, can play faſtand looſe, 


Fox 
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| For hisadvantage, nay, (and what appeares = 
More ſtrange) he can bedeaf to what he heares. 


Lusc. 


What ayles this peeviſh Shepheard 2 I attended 
Till I wastyrcd, and his Tale was ended ; 
What would'ſtrhou more with my obtunded eare ? 


BRI. 


Thar,Shepheard,whichthou ſeem'ſt ſo lothtoheare; 
Thar, which obſerved with attentive heed, 
Will make thy heart-ſtrings crack,and thy heart bleed. 


Lu s c. 


Speake, Shepheard,then, whilſt T renew my care : 
A Roman ſpirit {cornes a childiſh Feare, 


BRI. 


I, Luſcws,'tis the want of Childiſh feare 

Thar makes thee lend a fear-disdaining eare : 

Thou arr a Shepheard, (elſe, the fouler ſhame 

T*uſurpthe honour of ſo high a name) 

A Roman Shepheard roo, that does profeſſc 

To feed the flock; and yer does nothing lelle 

You take the croppe; your flocks, alas, but rm 

And what makes you ſo far, makes them ſo leane; 

God knows you feed your ſclves:by what Commiſſion 

Plough you thoſe Paſtures, for your owne proviſion, 
D 2 Which 


——_—rA_. 
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Which our good Shepheard ſever'd our, to keep 
And to maintaine his poore deceived ſheep 2? 

Who gave you licence thus, bold Swaines,to pinch 
Your Maſters gracious bounty, and to inch 

His bounteous favours, that can but allow 

The Headlands, but the margents of your Plough, 
To feed ſo fairea flock ? Nay, more then ſo, 
They are forbid thoſe ſlender Headlands roo, 
Vntill the flow-pac'd ſythe, has ſhorne them downe 
So late, that winter flouds have overflowne 

Their ſapleſſe ſwaths, and fill'd them ſo with ſand 
And earthy craſh, brought downe from th'upperland 
By th'unreſiſted current of the flood, 

That 'tis but flatter'd with the name of food : 

Nay, morethen thar, poore flocks, they are forbid 
To feed art large, as heretofore they did, 

They muſt berether'd now,muſt be bereaven 

Of the {weet moyſture, of the dew of heaven: 

Nor muſt their ſlender food be ſimply ſuch 

As heaven had made it; no; 'tmuſt have a touch 
Otnew Invention, whichour wiſe God Par 

Ne're thought on; ſince, devis'd by wiſer man: 

It muſt be mingled with faſt growing Flagges, 
Mire-rooted ruſhes, ſweet'ned with the Bragges 

Of pious Thrift; nor muſt the hungry flocks 

Take what they pleaſe; it muſt be ſerv'd in Locks, 
And Oſftry Bottles ; neither when they would 

They muſt be fed, nor yet with what they ſhould : 
To day, they muſt be diered, and faſt 

From common food ; no lefle then death,to taſt : 
To morrow, pamperd with exceſle, (and nurſt 


With a full hand) may ravinrill they burſt : 


——_—— 


Brave 


is. hc a es 
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Brave Shepheards, Luſcus fit to ſerve ſuch flocks ! ; 
Where you command, Lambs need not feare the Fox. 


Lu s. 


No wonder, Brito, that your Cenſures be 
So fharpe to us, that ſo much diſagree 
Among your ſelves : you Britain Shepheards are 
So ſtrangely factious, that you would even jarre 
With your owne ſhadowes,had no ſubſtance been 
Subjected to the venome of your ſpleen : 
Look, firſt at home, and ſeek ro reconcile 
Yourlſelves, that mixe like Vineger with Oyle ; 
Then ſnarle : Till heaven ſhall ſend you ſuch a ſeaſon, 
Ic is your FaRion ſpeakes,and not your Reaſon. 


Bk 1. 


We have our factions, Swaine,you ſpeake bur true; 
They muſt have Itch that touch ſuch Blanes as you : 
You broachnew tangles ; you deviſe new waies, 
And give more licenceto licencious daies : 

You limit, you diſtinguiſhas you pleaſe, 

You takeno paines bur in contriving eale, 

And plotting how to pamper Fleſh and Blood, 
Masking true Evills with apparent Good : 

Thus you corrupt our Shepheards, and even thoſe 
That ofthemſelves are apt enough (God knowes) 
Tolovertheir eaſes, Shepheard, when we jarre 
Among our ſelves, we doe bur onely warre 
Againſt your Doctrines, which roo much encreaſe 


Among us : No, ſuch warres concludea Peace. | 
D 3 L us Cy 


———_— 
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Lusc, 


- Ourdodtrines , Brits 2: Recolle@ thy thought, 
Whoſe docrin was it, thar Swaine Luther taught 2 
Whortaught your wiſdomesto forſake your flocks, 
And let them rambleon the barren Rocks, (hearts, 
And wander God knowes where? whotaughr your 
(More hard then Marble) thoſe well prais'd arts 

Of cruell Piery, to prize Conceit, 

And wilde Opinion ata higher rate 

Then all their lives, and rather beare the loſſe 

Of your whole flocks, then brand them with a Croſſe, 
Our Maſters Sheepmarke 2 'Theſeconceitsare yours, 
Good Britain Swaine; Theſe defrines werenot ours. 


Bx1I. 


Fanne not my ſmoth'ring Fiers, leſt their lame 
Torment your neighb'ringſhins: ſhould I but name 
The Tithe of thatbaſe dunghill traſh, broughr in 
By your Dominicans, (caveng'd out agin 
By worſe Franciſcans,;the ro_—_ Jarres 

 Twixt your hot Feſuits and your Seculars 
How Thomas ſnarles at Scotws; and how hee 
Snarles back at Thomas ; how your new Decree 
Confrontsthe old ; and how your laſt does ſmothes 
Thefirſt; and how one Councellthwarrs another 
*Twould ſtop your mouth, and make you {corn che _ 
Or wiſely pray for more encreaſe of fooles: (ſchooles, 
Bur to conclude, the Shepheards charge is given 


To us; and if an Angel come from heaven, 
And 
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And teach new ages y rv _ _ ; wana 
From whatour Ma ett by war 

To our performance, I would ceach-mineeare 

A ſcornfull —— or (if forc'd to heare) 

My rongue ſhoul he courag | 

His a. and boldly give his face the lye : 

But ſee ! the treble ſhades begin to damp 

The moyſtn'd earth, and the declining Lamp- 
Invites our lips to ſtlence ; day growes old : 
"Tistimetodraw our willing flacks to fold: 
Hark, bark, my Wetherrings his evening bell ;. 
I muſt away. 


L u.s c. Shepheard Gootbnightr. 
Bk 1, Farewell.. 


EGLOGFE. 


—_—_ 


Ac 
— 
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Pan. 
C Gentilla, 


L —— — = 


| G E N Ts 
V Hat ails my deareſtShepheard? whar new change 
Has taught hisheart-rejoycing eys ſuch ſtrange 
And dire aſpe&s 2 what humor hath poſleſt 
The Sanctuary of his troubled Breſt ? (chou 
Whar mean theſe ſullenfrownes ? 'gainſt whom do'ſt 
Thus ſternely bend thy diſcontented Brow ? 
Ar whom does this Artil'ry of thine eye 
Levell ſuch flames * Here's none but theeand I, - 
Why doſtthou turne afide « Why doſt thou ſhun 
Gentilla 2 What has poore Gertilla done ? 
Have I prov'd falſe ? Say, did I ever bow 
Toa new choyce, or ſtarted from my Vow ? 
Have not my thoughts obſerv'd a holy Faſt 
From new deſires ? Havenottheſeeyes bin c haſt 
As th'eyes of Turtles 2 Did Gentilla's knee 
Ere bend to any, but her God, and Thee * 
If I beloyall; {ay, why doeſtthou ſhun me ? 
Why doe thy cauſcleſſe browes thus frown upon = : 
n 


KCl 
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Andifmy faith be conſcious of ablor, (nor 2 
Why ſtand'ſtrhon mute {o long? why chid'ſt chou | 
No, no, my deareſt Shepheard, if there be 

Cauſe of ſuſpe, rhar cauſe is givento me : 

How long (too too unkind ! ) haſt thou deny'd 

Thy preſence £ Ah, how ofren have Icry'd 

In qprners ? Nay, how often have theſe eyes 
Bindrown'd with briny ſtreames, thar did ariſe 
From the full fountaine ofa flowing hearr * 

How often have Icharm'd by the black Arr 

Of allmy ſorrowes 2 Yet my Shepheards eares 
Were deafe; his eyes were blind to all my teares : 
And now thy wiſhe-for preſence (the full Crowne 
Ofall my joyes) is clouded with a Frowne, 


Pan. 


Thou know'ſt,Gentil{a,whenthy breſts were green, 


Vnripe for Love, there _ a Vow between 
Thy elder Siſter Iudabel, and me, 

Whoſe onely portion was Virginitie ; 

She had no beauty to enflame mineeyes, 
Nor wealth, nor birth, nor ought to make me prize 
Her naked love ; her viſage was uncomely, 

Her fortunes poore; her breeding, blunt and homely ; 
I lov'd her for her ſelfe, andrhe direQion 
Tothar deare love, was my own deare affeQion : 
In ſacred bands of contract, we both ty'd ' 
Our folded hands, and ſhe became my Bride : 

I made her ſupreame Queen of all my Vows, 

F And ſer a Crowne of gol upon her Browes ; 

I made her ſole Commandreſle omy keyes, 


To 


Mam a _— S- 4 _ — E — - - — —— 
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To ſhutand open, where, and when ſhe pleaſe : 

I made her Miſtrefſe of my Flocks, and gave 
Whar I could give, or what her ſoule could crave; 
She had whar tavours Bounty couldconfer , 4 
My life was buta Trifle, weigh'd with her : 

Bur ſhe forſook me ; Her falſe heart did prove 

Diſloyall; rook a ſurteit of my love ; | 

She ſleighted all my favours , falſely broke | 
Her plighted Faith, and ſcorn'd my eafie yoke ; 
My deareſt love ſhe anſwer'd with diſdaine, 

Caſt am'rouseyes on every Vnder-ſwaine ; 

I lov'd, ſhe ſcorn'd, and whar I gave, ſhe {lighted ; 
Was never love ſotrue, ſo ill required. 


GENT, | 


Bur ſtay, deare Shepheard, ſhall my ſiſters crimes, | 
Or ſhall ch'unjuſt Rebellions of her times 
Be plagu'din me? Or ſhall thy lips demand 
The debts of Tudabell at Geptilla's hand ? 
Stands it with juſtice, that thoſe Vows which ſhe 
Hath falſely broke, ſhould be reveng'd on me ? 


Oo» o—_— 


P An. 


Thou know'ſt Gemilla, when thy Siſters breſt 
Grew too obdurate for my deare requeſt, 

When faire entreaties, and more hard Commands 

Found diſreſpe& at her reſpe&leſſe hands, 

I left my vaine attempt, cal'd home my heart, 

And plac'dit (as Ithought) on more deſert ; 

Thoſe deare affections, and the love thar ſhe - 

1: Vnworthuly 
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Vnworthily deſpis'd, I fixt on thee : 

The ſelfe ſame priviledge, the ſelfe ſame power, 
Thoſe very favours, and the ſelfe ſame dower, 
That was aſſured hers, while ſhe was mine, 
Were by a ſecond Contra, all made thine : 
Whar ſhe hath lefr,thy Fortunes have engroſt ; 
Gentilla found what Indabel has loſt : 

But © Gertil/a, thou haſt faildro prove 

A worthy obje& of ſo fairea Love 

Thou haſtthy Siſters frailrty ; Thou haſt all 

Her Fortunes with her Faults, though nor her Fall. 


Gunr. 
Tell me, deare Shepheard, that I may amend them, 
I will acknowledgerhem; or not defend them. 


P an, 


Did not Itruſt, Gentz/4, rothy hand 
My Flocks, my ſubſtance,under whoſe command 
I left them charg'd ? Say didT not ſubmir 
My Shepheards to thy ſervice, and commit 
My Sheep to their proteRion, to be 
Foder'd by them, and overſeen bythee * 
Were not thoſe Paſtures faire enough,to keep 
My wained Lambs,and ro mainrcainemy Sheep ? 
Were they notſweetenough, and well {uffici 
Without that mixrure, of your Swaines deviſing ? 
Vnwholeſome ſtuffe ! whoſe very raſt didror, 
Or breed difeaſes' where it poyſon'd nor ; 
Thar inſomuch;where ere I crurt'd my head, 
I law ſome Flocksa dying ; and ſome, dead. 


E 2 GunrT. 
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GrNnrT. 


True, gentle Shepheard, thus in former times 
We did; if Ignorance may ſalve our crimes, 
We have enough to plead : Ibent my knee 
Toa falſe Maſter then, and notto Thee. 


Pan. 


I thought, that Pan had had ſupreame Command ; 
I thought, my Rules might had the grace to ſtand 
In full authority, and power ; I thought, 
Thoſe Georgicks which I writ, as well as taughr 
By word of mourh, had beena full dire&ion 
Both for my Flocks good diet, and proteQtion : 
Bur you, and your difloyall Swaines (it's4aid) 
Have joyn'd in ſerious Counccll, and have made 
Another Head, whoſe ſelfe-conceited waies 
I never knew; and Him your wiſdomes raiſc 
Into a height above the height of Man, 
And plac'd Him ina Throne, which never Pay, 
When he kept carrh,and govern'd here below, 
Had erethe Honqurto becall'd into : 
Him yee adyance with reverence and renown, 
His browes adorning with a triple Crown, 
When as a wreath of Willow, or of Thorne 
(Forwant of high priz'd metall)rudely rorne 
From thenexr hedge, muſt ſerve my curne, and be 
A Crowne, thought fit, and goodenough for me ; 
Him ye obſerve, and, like athing Divine, 
Him ye adore: His words muſt paſſe, not Mine; _ 
, no 


— CO” CO CO" 


— 
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His words are Oracles, and his Commands 

Are Laws, or Death ; the power of his hands 
(Which he pretends to be deriv'd from me) 

Can reach from Peaſants, tothe high degree 

Of Princes, whom, by vertue of his Keyes, _ 

He can diſ-crown, and murther when he pleaſc: 
My ſacred Book, wherein theſe fingers writ 

The Shepheards Lawes, his nature-pleaſing wit 
Has interlin'd with his owne bold deviſes, 

And made it now  ſtarting-hole for Vices : 

His holy finger can pur our, put in; 

Change, and on ſecond thoughts, rechange agin : 

| HecancorreR, diſtinguiſh, reconcile ; 

And where a Gap ſtands faire, can makea Style: 
His lips can blefle, where IT have curs'd ; and carſe, 
WhomT have bleſt, according as the Purſe 

Feeles light or heavy ; ifthe Tides but flow, 

What is't, hecan? whar is't, he cannot doe 2 
This is that Head which your falſe hearts allow 
This is that golden Calf, xo whom yee bow 
Yourſacrilegious knees; Him, him-yee crown 
With honour, whil'ſt ye pull my Honour down : 
Him yecorrupt , His open fiſt yegreaze, 

And make your Oracle ſpeake whar you pleaſe : 
Thus are my pooreabuſed Flocks beguil'd 

By yourdiſguis'd Impoſtares ; thus deſpoil'd | 
Oftheir deare lifes, whil'ſt you grow plump and full, 
Fed with their Fleſh, and cloathed intheir Wooll. 


CHROTONY NL 7D > OLI LO97 2420h, Ol 
Ah deareſt Shepheard, in thoſe bloody daies, 
I was bur young, and.childiſh ;and my waies. 
| + ERS 
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Wereill devis'd , alas, my render yeares 

Were too too credulous; My abuſed cares 

Were open long before my judgement had 

; Strength to know truth from falſhood,good from bad; 

| | I knew no diff rencetwixt my Friend and Foe, 

C | Thought all was Gold, that madea golden ſhow : 

| I —_ thoſe Swaines, to whoſe experienc'd care 
Thou left thy Flocks; had knowledge to prepare 

Coveniecnt food , and judgetnenthow ro keep 

With moſt advantage, thy repoſed Sheep. 


— 


PAN. 


I, ſo they had, Genti/la, they could read 
A Book,could reachthem how, and when to feed ; 
The Book'was faire, and pen'd withoura blot : 
They knew there Maſters Will, but didir not. 


G ENT. 


Itruſted them ; but they abus'd mine care, 
Told me faire tales, which youth was apt to heare : 
Thar lictle Book thou gav'ſt me, (when Pan woo'd 
His poore Gemtilla,firft) writ with thy blood, 
They pilfer'd from me ; told me was untir 
Tobe the obje& 6f a wornatis wit : , 
Sometimes, by ſnatches, they perus'd rhe Book; 
As oncethey read, my lingring eye-balls rook; 
A view, by ſtealth; and my deluded eare 
| Was fill'd; with what 2,” Wirh nothing writtenthere : 
= O, thus they wrong*dmy ro00-belceving eares; 
And taking vantage of my eaſe yeares, 


They 
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They @ 7 me dark, for feare mine eyes behold 
Their gilded Traſh, that's current now for Gold : 
Nay more, they knowing thatthe weaker ſex 

By nature's aptto looſetheir ſervill necks 

From mans imperious yoke, and foto fly 

Aloft intothe pitchof ſoveraignty, 

They did not bluſh, toweigh, ar leaſt to joyne 
Thy ſacred Oracles, with poore words of mine ; 
Whoſe later boldneſle ventur'd to debaſe 

Thy words authority, and give mine the place: 
All this my bolder Swaines preſum'd to do; 
Allthis my prouder weaknes yeelded to. 

True, gentle Shepheard,'tis confeſt, that we 

' Madea new Power, but no Head but Thee ; 

Our firſt intention was not ſimply evill, 

Bur accidenrall , all things were unlevell, 

And rudediſorder crept into our Stare : 

Swaine would conteſt with Swaine, and fierce debate 
Encreas'd among us : Every hand would feed 

His own deviſed way, which was the ſeed, 

The pregnant ſeed of Ruin, and Confuſion 
To our green Government; till, inconcluſion, 

We pickt the ableſt Swaines from out the reſt, 
And made them Chiefe, by whoſe diſcreeter breſt, 
Next under Thee our Head, we did annorme 

Our Government,and made ituniforme : 
Thus,fora while, our State was well redreſt ; | 
They were good Shepheards, and our State had reſt : 
They weregood Shepheards, and they ſcorg'd to keep 
Their lives upon thereſcuc of their : 

Bur daies grew worſe and worſe, and aftertimes. 


Asthey encreas'din age, encreas'd in Crimes : 
| Theſe 
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Theſe Pow'rsgrew proud, Hereticall, did hold 
New-broach'd Opinions ; Law was boughr and ſold, 
And Goſpell roo;new orders wereereQed: (negleRed; 
The Shepheards ſought themſelves;their Flocks 
Thuseach ſueceeding Power ar laſt, did add, 

A worſe unto his Predeceſſors bad : 

Thus were my tender yeares, and truſt abus'd ; 
T'avoid confuſion, thus we grew confus'd : 

O, they that follow a miſguided Head, 

The farther goe, the more they are miſled: 

But now my ſad experience (dearely bought) 
Hath cal'd me off, andmade me ſee my fault ; 

My ſoule abhors the deeds of former times, 
They, they are paſt, bur preſent are my Crimes * 
Let not my deareſt Shepheard ſearch my waies 
With tooſevere an eye: As the old daies 

Are {wallow'd with the new, and paſt away, 
Solct my faults be paſt as well as they : 

Cloſe, choſe thineeyes, or if thou needs mult ſce, 
Look, look uponthy Goodneſle, and not me ; 
Orif thine eyes will look on ſuch a ſhame, 
Bchold not what I was, but what I am. 


Pan. 


pn” 


My deare Genti/la, dearer then my ſoule, 
Thy wounds are cur'd,thy Faith has madethee whole: 
Thy teares have ſcour'd thyrreſpaſſe; witneſſe Heaven, 
Thou haſt not done what Par has not forgiven : 
Come, come into mine armes, my greedy breſt 
Longs, longs to entertaine ſo faire a Gueſt : 


The pooreſt teare that wets thy lovely cheek FR 
$ 


hers Til tns 


Has waſht a world of faults » thou ſhalr not ſcek 
Whar thy prevailing language cannot find, 


G ENT. 


O let me weep, untill I weep me blind ! 
How can my frozen Gutters chooſe but run, 
And feel the beames of ſucha melting Sun! 


Pan. 


Enough, my ſweet Gertz/la, O forbeaare -: . 
To gaulmy wounded heart! each pearly teare 
That trigkles from rhine eye, does make rebound 
Vpon my heart;and gives my heart the worind:.. 

W har meanes.my deareſt Love £9 overflow /': ;- 
My curious Garden, on whoſe banks doe'/grow---. 
T hoſe flowres, whoſe ſweerneſſe does as far exceed 
Arabian ſents, as they the fauleſt weed: | 

eo re bled) Fon wet rt 
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No, no, my deareſt deare; theſe ſlubber'd checks 
Call for more water ;*tisrhe work of weeks; 
To purgethe Morphew from ſo foule aface z 
'Tis notthe labour of att hawers ſpace: ) + - 
Can doethe deed. (5 9183 391 ,3121590 Y 
| Noleprofie can find 
Soclearea cure, bur that ſome ſcurf behind * - 
Will yet remaine, Genri//g-majrbe flire, 
The worſe being paſt;zime As er 


GurNrYT. 


-, 
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Gunr. 


My deareſt Pay, ſuch deſperate ſores as theſe 
Requier freſh ſupplies: O ! my diſeaſe 
Enjoynesme'to goewaſh nine times, at leaſt, * 

In Fordans ftreamestill ir be quite redreſt, 


Pan, 


Be not deluded with traditious dreames ; 
'Tis Pay that cures thee, and not Fordan-ſtreames : 
Let not thy Morphew plunge thy ſoule roo farre 
In needleſle griefe ; wounds will leavewſcatre : 
Vexe notthy ſelfe, and ler no chill deſpaire 
Perplex thyeroubled heart z Thou art as faite, 
As earth will ſafer: My contemed cies ' 
Take pleafureinthy beauty, which I prize 
Above the world :and whenthe time ſhall come, 
Whereinthy Shepheard ſhall conduc thee home 
Into my Fathers Palace, where T dwell, 
T'le give thee water, (water ſhall excell 
The ſtreamesof Fordan) whoſe diviner power 
Shall cleanſe thy ſtaines, and in 2 moment ſcower 
Thy Morphew ſo, that heavens Meridian eye 
Shall vaile, to ſee thy Glory by : 
Till then, my deareſt, let theſe chaſt embraces 
Twine usa while, then to our ſeverall-places 
Depart we both. 
G ENT. | 
.- Thenler Gemrifia dye, "LAS 
It ought canpartmy deareſt Pap and 1: | —_ 
13 4) ele 
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Theſe twined armes ſhall hold thee z if thou go, 5 
My Paz ſhall draw his own Gentillatoo. 


Pan. 


Forbeare Geztilla, for I muſt be gone, 


I have a Father to attend upon, 
And thou a Flock ; thetime will come, wherein 


We ſhall re-meer,and never part agin. 
Gznr. 


Ile drive my Flocks, whil't wewalk hand in hand ; 
And 1 will teedthemon thy Fathers land. 


P An, | 


Not ſo Gent:/a, when thy Flocks arethriven 
In far and fleece, then, thenthey ſhall be driven 
Vnto my Fathers Court, where, onthy knee, 
Thou ſhalc preſentchem as a gift fromtheez 
And art that day thy Shepheard ſhall-come hither, 
And handin hand conduct GemtiHthither. 


Gun. -. 


4] Hy Ct. 239300 2ai} 2. Uh 4 a f 
If needs we muſt, Farewelbo But {ce thau keep.) 
Thy promis'd word. 


P a n, 


Farewell ; and feed my Sheep. 
129 01 Þ 2217 25g EGLOG. 
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EGLOGVE 1111 


Nullifidiue. 
Pſeudo-catholicus. 


NuzL L. 


O Stephan ho! Wharaile thine eyes ro rake 
H] Such early ſlumbers?. Shepheard, ho, awake : 

Ho, Shepheard, ho ! Lord how ſecure he lies ! 
Whar, nora word ? For ſhame, for ſhane, ariſe : 
Ho, Shepheard, ho ! I think, his drouzy head 
Is nail'd.tcorh'ground, Ithink our. nc; mga S dead: 
rs: ;jho!- 13 £2, IN31% 

17P) ITE a8 7” | 
| ' Tprithee Jewve thy hoing. 


Nuz:s ©) 
| Then leave thus Tleeping, Shepheard, reaſe thy blowing, 


Shikeebedralioſhiaber,; 2nd diſctoſe thine eyes: 
Ho, Shepheard, ho ! *Tis time, 'tisrimeto'riſe : 


Til thouleave Rating Swaine, lene'erleavecalling; 


Ho; Shepheard;ho't : [i371 0-4/] 
| | P SH Ul Ds | 
D009 I prithee leave thy bauling. 


NULL. 
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Nur L. 


Then Shepheard wake, there is a Wolf broke in 


Among thy ſheep; whar fallen aſleep agin 2 
Ho, Seed be Porn ns wh. 
Ps zu. 
I prithee, ler me ſleep, 
P'ſh, whatcare I for Fs wa Wolf or Sheep? 


Nuz TL. 


Look, Shepheard, look, here flowes a curious Cup 


Of dainty ſparkling Nectar, full charg'd up 


Toth'brim ; ſeehow her ſprightly dancing bubbles ". 


Defie degenerous feares, and the dull troubles 
Of poore afflicted hearts ; look how they ſwell 
In proud diſdain, as if theythreaten'd Hell 
With bold defiance, or would undertake 

A proſperous duell with th'infernall Lake ; 
See how ſhe mantles; ſee with what a grace 
She lookes upon thee, ſmiles uponthy face: 
Ho, Shepheard, ho ! 


Ps nUuD, 


..: I, there's a voice, would raiſe 


A dying ſoute, and give the dead new'daies; 

I ,there's a Rapture | what bleſt Angels tongue. 
Has brokemy flumbers with ſo ſweet a ſong 2 | 
W hat Nullifidizes | O, the {weetelt ſtraine, 


Thar e're was ſung! But, where's the-NeQtar, Swaine? 


Sure jolly Shepheard, Pan will turn my friend , 
I neyerdreame, bur ſtill my dreames portend 
F 3 


Some 
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[ Some good or other, AsT lay aſleep 

| Beneaththis ſhrub, methoughe my thirſty Sheep 
| Demanded water ; in my troubled dreames, 
Methought I ſent them to the flowing ſtreames, 
To drink their fill ; with that, they made reply, 
There is no water, for the ſtreames are dry : 

So having ſaid, me thought that one amo 

The flock unſtopt my Botrle, whence there iprung 
Cleare cryſtall ſtreames, that water did abound 
Me thought thoſe ſtreames no ſooner felt the ground 
Burt turn'd to blood, whereatbeing ſore affraid, 

Me thought, I Croſt my ſelfe, and after ſaid; 

Three Ave Maries, and three Creeds, and then, 

The blood turn'd water, and grew cleare agen : 

And there I wak'd, as I was e'en about 

To dreame the reſt : And now my dreame is our. 


| | NUL Ls 


| | Faith, ſo's my NeQtar, Swaine;z my Nedar's ended; 
| i Look, here's theShrine,bur the ſweer Saint's aſcended: 
See'{t thou this empty bottle £ Hence did flow 
Thoſe rare, thoſe precious ſtreames of late, but now 
Dri'd up ; I ſipt, and call'd, and fipragin , 

I told thee thataWolf was broken in, 

| Among thy flocks, and yer no art could rate 

i Thee "Tow thy flumbers, till ir grew too late, 

| || Ar laſt T rouz d thee with a potent Charme ; 

il Advanc'd my voiceas ſtoutly as my arme, 

|| I rais'd both arme and voiceto th'height,and ſo 

i Thy flumber's ended,andmy Nectar too. 


—__— —_—_—  —  —  .. w- y_————  - * 
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Ps x uD. 


The Cramp, the Murre, for ever blefſeſuch armes 
And tongues, that can attempr no earlier charmes. 


Nut 1, 


Sure Payx's no friend of thine, thar gives no theames 
But Blood and Water tothyempty dreames : 
Had'ſ thou but dream'd of Wine—--. But Shepheard 
I have a projec to re-enterraine (Swaine, 
Thy next attempt; lye down and dreameagaine z 
Meane while, theſe hands ſhall be imploi'd to fill 
My boxtle at the foor of yonder hill ; 
I'le brim my bottle with thoſe cryſtall treames ; 
(Second thoughts thrive, &why not ſecond dreames?) 
Perchance(deare Swain)thoſe {ſecond dreams of thine, 
May Tranſubſtamiate Water into Wine, 


Ps zuD. 


I prithee doe, and (will it forthy paines : 
'T will wring thy bowels, ere itwrong thy braines. 


You Roman Shepheards have prodigious dreames : 
Can change your Bread to Fleſb,your Wineto ſtreames 
Of pureſt Blood: You can convert a diſh 
Of Steakes to Roots; Surloines to Joules of Fiſh ; 
Your full cram'd-Capons, on your Fridaytable A 

$ 
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| Shee's th'onely glory of my fruirfull croft : 


- Comerell me, Swaine;, this ſhady place 1s free 


(As Shepheards ſaine, and Shepheards will not fable) 
Forget their fleſhly natures; their ſmooth skins 
Turnto rough 7 ray wings and legs to fins : 
Plump Partridge turns to Pike ; your ſmaller diſhes ' 
Of Quailes and coſtly Knots, to leſſer fiſhes : 
But tell me,Swaine,what meane your learned Schools 
Totell ſuchrales 2 

Ps uD, 

To make you Shepheards fools. - 


Nut rt. 


Ce. 


That's not the mark ye levell at, you glance 
Your fthafts but there, ye hit butthere by chance; 


From ill-digeſting eares ; here's none bur we : \ 
T have an Ewe, now grazing on my plain, | 
Whoſe bounreous Bags, thrice every day I ſtrain, 
Well ſtruck in fleſh, and of a noble race ; 

She has more white abour her then her face : 
Black is her flcece, bur filk is not ſo ſoft, 


Repoſe this ſecret in my breſt, andthou 
Shalr be the owner of this dainty Ewe. 


Ps suD. 


I know the Ewe;how fortune made her thine, 
I know not; bur, I'm ſure, that Ewe was mine : 
Bur come, my'Swaine, I know thy peacefull breſt 
Is ſlow ro ſtrife; thou car'ſt nor tocanteſt 


Of Shepheards Lawes ; Lknow thou art none of x f 
| at 
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That will maintain an argument with blowes : 

I know,th'indifferent Faith does not rely - 

On ſtiffe opinion ; Thar mans No, or I 

Are both alike ro thee ;thou car'ſt not whether 

Ir raine or ſhine, thy tongue keeps temperate wether : 

And to ſay troth, but that thar pretty thing, 

Call'd Profir, lends a little fleeter wi 

To our deſires, no doubt but we ſhoulTjoine 

In that good, honeſt, harmlefle way of thine : 

Tell chee, Swaine, theſe darker clouds of ours 

 Arefull of ſtormes, but ſend down golden ſhowers : 

Thou know'ſt, the vulgar ſort areapr roadmire 

Things ſtrange; what's moſt unlikely,they deſire 

Moſt to beleeve, and onely that applaud : 

Now what we whiſper they.divulgeabroad : 

(For they are Fooles,and Women moſt)whereby, 

If ought befoundi'th' Suburbs ofa lye, 

*Tis ſhuffled off from us, from whence it came, 

And lai'd upon the common breath of Fame: 

But (eldom't comes rorhar ; ſuch fooles as they 

(Bound to beleeve, not queſtion what we ſay) 

Neer fifrour Tales too near, but make them good 

(In ſpight of Reaſon) with their deareſt blood : 

All ſuch, for feare leſt wiſdome ſhould, by chance, 

Ger th'upperhand, wetraine in Ignorance : 

There's none muſt read a book, but onely he 

Thar's able to corrupt as well as we : 

Bur Shepheard, know, that theſe we keep ſo ſhorr, 

Are butthe women and the ſimpler ſort; 

Theſe areour new-milch-cowes, that doe maintain 

Our houſe, theſe bring bur (low, yer conſtant gain : 

Now. there's a wiſer 1ort ; but ep attend - ; 
n 
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In higher regions ; ſome their worths commend 
(And ſome their fortunes) to ſuperiour powers ; 
Some ſtand on their own legs, and ſdme on ours : 
Thele are our greater Pillars; men of action, 

And ſtout maintainers of our proſperous faction : 
Theſc areour Pluſh Atturnies; theſe befriend 

Our deſperate ſuites ; theſe day and night atrend 
Our thriving Cauſes, whil'ſ{t we ſleep ſecure ; 
Nay, whenour ſelfe made wounds, implore a cure, 
Theſe are our Surgeons too; theſe ſtand our baile, 
It need require; and drag us from the Jayle. 


NurLTz. * 


Bur deareſt Swaine, methinks ſuch high degrees 
Of brave Atturnies ſhould expe high fees: '\, 
Gameſters ſay, Nothing draw, if nothing ſtake, 
And men of Pluſh are friends bur where they rake : 
Sure, ſuch Arrurnies labour not for pleaſure ; 

Tell me whar pen'worths does their friendſhip 


(meaſure? 
PszuDd. 


Some, as Itold thee, are of higher blood z 
Some creatures of our owne, whom we thought good 
To recommend ; Tothoſe wecrounch the knee, 
And make a Catholique face; theſe ask no fee, 


Nutt. 


But tell me, Swaine, how come you to engage 
Such great ones to your faction 2 
= Ps zUB-» 
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Ps zu, 

Inthis age, 
The price of Pleaſure's rais'd toa high pitch 
'Tisa faire traffique, now a daies,and rich 
To thoſe that ſell; no gold is held roo deare 
To purchaſe but a Licence for a yeare, 
To fin ſecurely, or to ſwim in pleaſure 
Bur twice ſix monthes ; the very height of treaſure 
Will tooprothis ; our everlaſting trade 
Will ne'er be dead, till Sin and Pleaſure fade. 


NUT L. 


Buttell me Swaine, does any ſuch foole dwell 
Withinour pale, that thinks you Swaines can ſell 
Suchpriviledg 2 Can any mortall heart 
Be ſo befool'd ? 

Ps z UD, 
Why, Shepheard, there's the arr, 

The depth of all ourtrade ; whereon depends 
The whole defigne; whereby we work our ends : 
When ſilly birds have touchrt the twigs, who is't 
Thar cannot hand and take them asthey liſt 2 
Wherein t'acquainr thee fully, thou ſhale know 
Not onely what is done, but how wedoy (lai'd 
T'e lay ſome grounds, and when thoſe grounds be 
Practice will make thee maſter in our trade : 
Two ſort of Birds doe uſe tomake reſort 
Into our cage z A wiſe, a ſimpler ſort 
To thoſe we teach Obedience ; to theſe 
Dark Ignorance, and Charity, when we pleaſe: 
The ſimpler ſort; are hatch'd, _ bred our owne, by 
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We climetheir neſts, andtake them in their doune : 
We feedthem; and we bring themup by hand, 

And make them infant Slaves ro our Command ; 
We diſciplinethem, teach them howto prate, 

Like Parakirocs, words they know not whar ; 
Wekeepthem cloſe, we neverler them know, 
Theaiery freedomethey were borne unto; 

We teachthem to forget their wilder note 

They have b'inſtin&, and tuneour ſongsby rote : 


We onely keep them dark, andrhen, with eaſe 


We make them ſing what notes ſoe're we pleaſe : 
"They feedon Rape-ſeed, or the crums that fall 

From off our trenchers at a Feſtjvall . 

Bur there's a wiſer ſort ; and ſuch are they 

Thar ſpread their ſtronger wings, and ule to prey 
For their own ſelves; that can behold the Sun, 

Like Foves own bird, and when the day is done, 

Can rooſt themſelves ; theſe kindof birds are wary 
Wherethey frequent, their hagard eyes are chary 
Near whomth'approach:fortheſe the Shepherdplants 
His cloſe-laid Gins; their common food are Wants, 
And fucking Lev'rets ; oftentime they ſtoop 

Ar their own ſhades, fly thouſands in atroop : 

We bair our Gins with fleſhly Recreations, 

Larded with Pardons, dreſt with Diſpenſations : 

Oft times we take; butraken, there's the skill, 

How to reclaimtheir wildneſſeto our will : 

Ar firſt, they'l ſtrive and ſtruggle our of breath ; 

If we uſe force, they'l beat themſelves to death : 
They will not brook the dark, whoſe Eagle eyes 
Have view'dthe Sun, Here, Swain, we muſt be wiſe ; 
They muſt have freedome, Shepheard, yet nor ſo G 
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Bur that their freedome may appeare to grow 

From our permiſſion , then they muſt be fed 

With dainties, whercuntothey ne'er were bred; 
And'tis the nature of theſe birds to feed 

So long.till cheir dull wings can find no ſpeed, 

Nor they, their wings; Howe'r, put caſe, they try 
Their wings areclipt, unknown , they cannot fly; 
Thus kept with fceding, and with gentle handing, 
And made familiar with our wanton dandling, 
They'l make themfelves our Slaves, & in ſtrong bands 
Will yeild themſelves cloſe priſonersroour hands , 
They'l fall before thee, and like water ſpilr, 
Maiſtdraw them with a finger where thou wilt : 
Now we begin to work, our ſmoother brow 

Growes more ſevere ; our wanton favours, now, 
Wax more reſerv'd ; they that before we dandled 
Like looſer Minions, they muſt now be handled 
Like ſervill ſtuffe;they now muſt know their diſtance; 
W here we command.there muſt be no reſiſtance : 
They muſt nor queſtion now; and what we ſay, 
They muſt beleeve ; what we enjoyne, obey : 

' Thelearethe Hawks wefly with; and our Game 

Is Gold and Glory, and an honour'd name : 

Theſe are the generous Spaniels that retrive 

Imperiall Crownes, and {wallow Kings alive : 

The ſimpler ſort maintainus plump and far, 

Bur theſe advance the Glory of our State : 

The Eyas Faulcon's not ſo fierce in Game, 

As th'high pitch'd Hagard, whom our hands reclaime: 
Theſcare brave dayes; and theſe brave dayes we live: 
This is the:trade that Roman Shepheards drive. 
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. Nutr. 


* Burrell me, Swaine, whar bulie eyes attend 
Thy flocks the while 2 What courſes doe they bend 2 


Ps = uD. 


Graze where they pleaſe, ifthey will feed, they may; 
Our Mulick twangs upon a higher kay : 
They doe but meerely ſerve tro draw mens eyes 
From ſpying where our greater profit lyes ; 
They are like Switches in a beggers hand, 
To counterfeit a Calling; No, we ſtand 
On higher termes ; The habir of a Swaine 
Seemes holy, gives advantage to obraine 


Thoſe glorious ends, that we purſue ſo faſt , 


They muſt been chary, Swaine, thar be nor chaſt, 
This ruſlet thred-bare weed, that now I weare, 
Can ſtartle Monarchs, bow a Princes eare: 
Theſe very Hems be kiſt, and skirts ador'd : 
Andevery Button ſhall command a Lord. 


Nuz L. 


Farewell my Flocks , Goe ſcek another Swain : 
Farewell my Office, and my glorious gain 
Of rwenty Marksper annum, I'le goe waſh 
More thriving catrel ; leaveto haberdaſh 
In ſuch ſmall pedling wares ; come jolly Swain, 
T'letrade with thee, and try another ſtrain: 


We'l fiſh for Kingdomes,and Imperiall powers 3 
Come 


| m_ 4. The. k) hepheards Ones. 4 


Come gentle Swaine, the Gold of O phir's ours, 


Ps zsUuD. 


O— 


No more, good Shepheard; It growes dark and late: 
At th'Popes-head-taverne, there's a poſterne gate 

Will giveus way ; where flowing cups of wine 

Shall re-confirme thy Brotherhood, and mine. 


EGLOGYE. 


| 


_ 
—C 


EGLOGVE V. 


Vigilius, 


Evangelus. 


V x 6. 


vW Hart ſtrange affrights are theſe,that thus arreſt 

My lab'ring ſoule, and ſpoile me of my reſt ? 

Before my meeting eyelids can conclude 

Along defired league, the war's renew'd : 

I cannot reſt ; ſometimes me thinks I heare 

Loud whoopes of Triumphs, ſounding in mine eare : 

Sometimes the mulick of celeſtiall numbers 

Sweetens my thoughts,and caſts my ſoule in ſlumbers; 

And rhen the diſcords of infernall cryes 

And horrid ſhreekes awake my cloſing eyes: 

Me thinks my trembling Cor does not allow 

Such reſtfull eaſe, as it was wont to doc: 

Pray God my Flocks be ſafe : My dreames foretell 

Some ſtrange defignes ; pray God, thatall be well: 

T'le up (for {ure the waſted night growes old) 

And, if that need require, ſecure my Fold : 

Lord how the heavens be ſpangled ! How each ſpark 

Contends for greater brightnes, to undark _ 
c 


BGL. 5, 


_ j 
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The ſhades of night; and ina ſilent ſtory, 

Declare the greatneſſe of their Makers glory ! 

Burt hark! am I deceiv'd? or does mine eare 
Perceive a noiſe of footſteps, drawing neare * 
What midnight-wandereris grown {o bold 
Atſuch aſeas'n, roramble near my Fold ? 

Sure, tis ſome Pilgrime, burrhen'd with the grief 
Ot aloſt way, or elſe ſome nightly Thief: 
Orelſe, perchance, ſome Shepheard thar doth fly 
From his affrighted Reſt, as well as I : 

No, tis ſome Fri-nd Or elſe my dog had nere | 
Bin ſilent halfſolong ; Hoe ! who goes there ? | 


CCC COIN —— 


EVAN G. 


Vigilius ? 1s the Swain I ſought ſonigh * 
Fear not Y7eilims, ir is none bur I. 


V I Gs 


Evaneelus : What buſineſle has divided 
Thy Be this way ? Or bin thy ſteps miſguided * 


Evans. 


O, my Y:g:lis, I am comero bring 

A true relation of the ſtrangeſt thing ; 

The ſwecteft Tidings, and the rareſt wonder 

This night brought forth, as ever broke in ſunder 
The lips of panting Fame: I had no power 

To keep it undiſctos'd another hower. 


H VIG. 


— 
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V1s, 


What is't ? Speak, ſpeak ; Yigilizs eares are mad 
To know the newes: Say, is it good, or bad ? 


Ev ANG. 


O my Yigihzw, tis as good as true ; 
True, trueas heaven it ſelf; and good to you: 
'Tis good ro wiſe and ſimple, rich and poore ; 
'Tis good to me; 'tis good to thouſands more; 
Fu greateſt good that ever fell ro man 
- Since earth had beeing, fince the world began. 


V 1s. 


Speake,welcome Shepheard,let thy rongue proceed 
To make thy tydings ſweeter by thy ſpeed: 
Breake ope thy lips, and let thy tongue diffuſe 
Her welcome errand: Shepheard, whar'sthe news ? 


Ev ANs6, 


Thouknow'ſt,Yi9:lius, Davids Bethlem, now, 
Swarmes with much people, and does overflow 
With tides of ſtrangers, that attend the pleaſure 
And ſoveraigne will of fole-commanding Ceſar : 
In this concourſe, there's one, among thereſt, 
A Galilean Maida Virgin gueſt, 

Whoſe radiant beauty (if we may relye 


On Fames report) ſtrikes every gazing eye 
| Starke 


TE *# "OR 7G . 


wm — 
tes, on 


nal.s, The Shepheards Oracles. 51 | 


— 


ſtark blind, and keeps th'amaz'd beholder under 
The ſtupid tyranny of Loveand wonder : 

And (what does more embelliſh ſo divine, 

So rare acreature) ſhe drawes out the line 

Of princely David longer by her birth, 

And keeps his blood alive upon the earth g 

Nay, what compleats both linage andcomplexion, 
And heapes perfection more upon perfection, 
Mounting her Glory to the upperſtaire, 

She is as perfect chaſt, as perte& faire; 

So purea ſoule inflames her Virgin breſt, 

Thar moſt conceive, ſhe is an Angel dreſt 

In fleſhand blood ; at leaſt ſome Saint reviv'd ; 
Some ſay, (if theirreportmay paſſe believ'd) 

She hath no ſins at all ;at moſt, ſo few, 

Thar very Scriptures are but barely true ; 

Her name is Mary ; and ifevery one 

May owne their right, right heire ro Davids Throne : 
She's now at Bethlem (where being newly come) 
This very night, her pregnant Virgin-womb, 
Wirhour the throwes of childbed or the grone 
Ofthe fick chaire, has borne, brought forth a Son. 


V1e, 
A Virgin beare a Son * Whar buſictongue 
Has done thineeares, and eafie faith that wrong? 


Borne without pain 2 And of a Virgins womb £ 
Thou art befool'd:where heard'ſtrhouthis? of whom? 


H 2 EvaNse. 
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EVAMG. 


Shepheard, It is the common voic'd reporr 
Of every tongue, and ſentro Ceſars Courr ; 

I come from Bethlew, where the dead of nighr 
Is wak'd in every Corner, with t'affright 
Of ſudden voices, andthe haſty feet | 
Ofwond 'ring people, trampling in the ſtreet ; 
Wind-blazing Tapours hurry to and fro, 
Andevery Window's turn'd a Lanthornrtog, 

The ſtreets are fill'd; Some ramble up and down 
Toknow the news; and ſome to make it known : 
Here one man trudges; There another tramples ; 
Some whoop for joy; and ſome,bytheir Examples : 
Some ſoftly whiſper : Others ſtand and muſe, 1% 
Some bawl aloud; no need to aske the news : 
One while, the multitude is fallen ar ſtrife ; 
Some ſay, ſhe is a Virgin; ſome, a wife; 
Some neither; Others, that beſt know, aver 
She is eſpouſed roa Carpenter, 

Who finding hertoo great before her Day, 
Brought her to Berhlem, ſecretly to lay 

The Charge upon the Town, and ſteal away. 


zyV1sc. 


All this may be, and yet no Virgin, Swain 
Can Virgins bear Or births be freed from pain? | 


Evans. | 


== Rs - DE In 
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EvaNoc., 


Know,faithleſſe Shepheard, then, that thereappeard 
An Angel to me, from whoſelips I heard 

The news I tellchee; Swain, hedid unfold 

Not onely this,but what remains untold : 

Nor was'tto me alone, the news was brought, 

For then my ſlow belect might well have thought 
Mine ears had bin abus'd ; The thing wastol 

To many Shepheards more, that dare be bold 

Tocall it Truth ; ro Shepheards, that were by, 

Thar heard, and ſaw,and ſhook as well as 1. 

His face was like the viſage of a Childe, 

Round, ſmooth, and plump, and oftentimes it ſmil'd ; 
It glow'd like fier,and his rowlingeyes 
Caſt flames, like Lightning ——_ Gow the skyes ; 
His haire was long, and curl'd, and did infold 

Like knots of wire, compos'd of burniſht Gold; 
His body was uncloath'd; His skin did ſhow 

More white then Iv'ry, or the new-faln ſnow, 
Whoſe perfe& whiteneſle made a circling light, 
Thar where it ſtood, it filverd o're the night ; 

And, as he ſpake, his wings would now andthen 
Spread, as he meant to flye, then cloſe agen ; 

This news he brought , *Fwasneither Fame, nor I 
Thar forg'd ir, Swain ; Good Angels cannot lye: 
Canſt thou beleeve it 2 Ifrhy faith be ſtrong, 

My greater Tidings ſhall enlarge my rongue. 


Hy3 V1s, 
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V1sG. 


I doe Evangelus, though for a ſeaſon, 
My faith was tyding onthe ſtreames of reaſon : 
Yer now, the gale of thy report ſhall drive 
Her failes another courſe; my thoughts ſhall ſtrive 
Againſt that ſtreame ; and whatI cannot under- 
-ſtand with my heart, I will beleeve and wonder : 
Bur tell me, Swaine, what happineſle accrews 
From this * Or elle, relate thy better news. 


EVANG. 


Then know 77e:1;us, whilſt the Angell ſpake, 
My ſpirits trembled, and my loines did ake 
Horror and heart-amazing feares poſleſt 
The fainting powers of my troubled breſt, 
And ſtruck my frighted ſoule into a ſwound, 
That I lay ſenſeleſſe proſtrate onthe ground ; 
With thar he ſtrerchr his life-reſtoring arme, 
He rais'd me up and bid me feare no harme ; 
«Feare nor, {aid he; I comenot ro affrighr 
« Thy gaſter'd ſoule with terrours of the night ; 
« My errand (Shepheard) is not toabuſe 
« Thine eyes with horrid ſhapes ; I bringrthee news, 
« Tidings of joy, and everlaſting'peace : 
« Stand up and let thy faithleſſe crembling ceaſe , 
« Colle thy ſcatrer'd ſenſes, Swaine, and heare 
«« The happieſt newes thatever beg d an eare; 
« Such news,whereart th'harmonious quire of heaven, 
« Arehangels, Angels, and the orher ſeven Fa 
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« Ofrhoſe Celeſtiall Hierarchies, the croop 

« Of glorious Saints, and ſoules of Prophets ſtoop 
| « Their joyfull cares, and being fully freight 

| « With joyes, {ing forth Hoſanna'sto the height : 
«« This night a Virgin hath brought forth a Son, 

« A perfe& God, though clad in fleſh and bone, 

« Like mortall man, th'erernall Prince of Reſt, 

« And Peace, .in whom all nations ſhall be bleſt : 

« This night a Virgin hath brought forth a Child, 
« A perfe&t Man, bur pure, and undefil'd 

« With guilr of fin; like you in ſhapeand faſhion, 
« And for your ſakes, as ſubje& ro your paſſion : 

« A perfect God, whoſe ſelfe-ſubfiſting nature 

« Required not the help of a Creator : 

« A perfe& man, conceived by the power 

'p « Ofth'holy Ghoſt, and borne this very hower : 

« Aperfet God; beyond the comprehending 

« Ot man; andinfinite, without an ending : 

« A perfect man; objecedrothe eye, 

« Andtouch of Fleſh and Blood ;and borne to dye : 
« Like God, eternall; yer his life a ſpan, 

« Like yoars a perfe& God, a perfe&t man : 

« Toyoua Sons given ; the heire ofglory, 

| «« Whoſe Kingdome's endleſſe aud untranſitory : 

| « Toyou a child is borne, that ſhall ſucceed 

| « Thar princely David, and of Davids ſeed : 

« A Son is given, whoſe name redeem'dthe earth 


| « A world of daies beforehis mothers birth: 

| « A Child is borne, whoſe laſt expiring breath 

| « Shall givenew dayes ; and dying, conquer death : 
| « A Son, a Child ; compos'd of Earth, and Heaven; 
| 

| 


« To youa Child is borne, a Son is given: - 
'T E 


—— 
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18 « We bleſſed Angels have no need ar all 
1s « Of ſucha Saviour, for we cannnor fall : 

Wl. | « The damned ſpirits of th'Infernall Throne 
1.1 « Receive no profit by this Childe, this Son ; 
13 iT « Toyou the glory of ſo great a gain 

[| « Belongs; To youthele ridings appertain ; 
«« To you, thrice happy ſons of men, we bring 

| «« This welcome errand from th'eternall Ki 

Will | « Ofendlefle mercy, the great Lord of Heaven ; 
Til | « To you this Childe is born; this Sonis given. 
Li! | « Goe, Shepheards, goe to Bethlem, and your eyes 
_ « Shall ſee the Babe; The bleſſed Infant lyes 

« Ina poor Stable, ſwadledin a Manger ; 

« Goe, Swains, and entertain this heavenly Stranger, 

« Upon your bended knees ; See, yonder Starre 

| « Shall be your Pilot, wheretheſe wondersare ; 

18 And as he ſpake that word, (not fully ended) 
18 Tenthouſand Angels in a Troop deſcended ; 
I! Bur here my tongue mult fail, not having might 
Il | Totellthe glory of that glorious fight : 
| | Nay, had I power, thine ears would prove as weak 
| | To apprehend, as my poor tongue's to ſpeak. 
| | They joyn'd their warbling notes,and ina heighr 
| Beyond the curious frailty of conceit, 
| | Their voices ſweetned our delighted fears, 
And with this Caroll bleſt our raviſhr ears. 


|| G7 troGodon high ; and jolly mirth 
| | Twixt manand man; and peace onearth ; 
This night a childe is born, 
| This night a Sonis given 
| | This Son,this Childe 
Hath 


th 
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-._ | . -Hathreconcil'd 
Poor man that was forlorne, 
| Andth'angry God of heaven : 
Hoſanna, ſing Hoſawns. 
' Now, now that joyfull Day, 
| That bleſſed howre is coine, © © | 
Thar was foretold 
In dayes of old, 
Wherein all nations may 
Bleſle, bleſle the Virgins wombe: 
| vi Hoſanna, ſing Hoſamma. - 
_ Letheaventriumph above, | 
| Let earthrejoyce below, 
SH £29 Let heavenandearth - 
| gs En 
| 4 5 peace and laſting love 
: Atones your God, and you: . © 
Hoſanna,fing Hoſanna. 


Wirhthar, their Air-dividing plumes they ſpred, 
And, with H-ſanna, in their mouths;they feq : 
Bur, Shepheard, ahhow:far does my reporr, 

Ah how extreamly my poor words come ſhort 
To blaze ſuch glory | How have Itranſgreft, 

T' expreſle ſuch Raptures, nor to be expreſt ! 


Vas. 


' O, Swain, how could I loſe my ſelf rohear. 
| Thy bleſt diſcourfe-! O how my greedy ear 
| Clingsto thy cordiall lips, whoſe foveraign breath 
[* Brings Antidotes aenindtriia —_— death ! 


How 


oY 
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How happy are theſe times ! How bleſt are wee 
Above all ages, thatare born ro ſee 

This joyfull day, whoſe glory was deny'd 

To Kings and holy Prophets, that rely'd 

Upon the ſelf-ſame hopes ! How morethen they 
Are we poor Shepheards bleſtro-{eethis day ! 


Evans. 


O Shepheard, had our Princely David ſcen 

This happy.how'r, how had his ſpirit been 
Inflam'd with Joy;and Zeal | What heavenly skill 
Had paſſion lent to his diviner Quill ! 

W hat Odes!-what-Lyrick Raptures had inſpir'd 
His ravitht ſoul; chat'was already fir'd 

With hopes alone; thar:theſe rarethingsfhould bee 
In after days, which-:now his eyes ſhould fee! 


Som 


No queſtion, buten infiniteiddight” ©. - 

Had eaſily ſprung fron-ſodivineuiight # - 

Ic had bins Joyſufficient;rhara/Sonfe  -- 

Was born to-fit upon his Princely Throne 

O, but thar'Son, to bea'Saviour roo, 

Able roconquer death, and overthrow 

Thevery Gares of Hell, and'by his breath, 

To drag his ſoul from the deep Jaile of death, 

Had bin a Joy too highto beexpreſt 

By tongues,ortruſted ro acommonbreſt : 

But hold ! whilſt we endeyourto make known 

Anothers'Joy, we o'reneglet our own: wh 
| 1 -- c 
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Theday is broke; The Eaſtern Lamps begin 

To fail, and drawtheir nightly glory in: 
Ler's upto Bethlem, though'our happy eyes 

| _ 2PPY 

t; Bur ſee the Building where our Saviour lyes; 

| Perchance our proſp'rous Journey may find grace 

To kiſſe his hand, or ſec his lovely face. ' 


Come, haſte we then, Yagi ex away, 
And gain th'advantage of the early day. 
D'G TY 


| Come, Shepheard;' O;how bleſt aretheeaqd 1, - ; - 
| : That may behold our Sayiour ere wedysz 1. ATC 
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ARMIN, 


CHeph pheard, well met; Our loſſe harh made meb61d 
To ſearch thy Downes : Fiveweathers of our Fold 
Have ſtraggled from our Paſtures,and have ftray'd. 


PHi1lawme 


"Twas ſoundly warcht the whil'ſt: But have you made 
Search nowhereelle ? 


ArMInN, 
My hopes firſt led me hither; 
His way lies every where that kens not whither ; 
Small moment, Shepheard, guides a doubtfull breaſt; 
Our ſheep oft turn their facestothe Eaſt, 
Which ted my hopetull fears (perchance too bold) 
To make enquiry in your Eaſtern Fold: 


Pult, 


=o : 
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PulLlAaM. 


And welcome : Burt methinks the Rowan Swains 


Should tell you news : It had binleſſer pains 
Andto more purpoſe,(if my thoughts be cleare) 
For you t' have made your farſt enquiry there : 
There's buta ſlender ruinous hedge that bounds 
Andflightly limits your contiguous Grounds , 
So poor a -Fenſe, young Swain, thar 'tis ſuppos'd 


Yee feed in Common, though yee ſeem enclos'd : 


Goe make aſpecdy Trial}, and ſearch there. 
ARM I Ne 


My hopes renue. 
Pall aMe 
And I renue my feare. 


ArmMINIUs, 


Bur gentle Shepheard, Here a ſecond thoughr 
Puzles my quickning hopes, and Iam brought 
Into a greater doubt : The Roman Zraud 

Is ſo, ſo like ro ours; nay,ev'n doth ſtand 

In th'ſelfe ſame place, rþhar:my ungolfull rongue 
Dare make no Challenge: I am yer but young 
And too too greenta judge, and yer not made 
Acquainted with the ſecrets of our Trade: 


T' mdoybrfull whatro doe : It is all one 


Notto make ſearch, as ſeek, and fiode unknoawne.. 
I3 >. . Pd 
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PuTlan,. 


Then, Swain, rake my advice; If what I ſay 
Pleaſe notthy fancy, try a better way. 


ARrM1TnN, 


Thanks,gentle Shepheard ; you ſhall much endear 
Your thankfull ſervant, and command his ear. 


PurlaM. 


But Swain, acquaint me firſt (forit appears 
Thouart as yerno Shepheard by thy years) 
How often doth thy Maſter Shepheard feed 
His numerous Flocks ; They are ajolly Breed, 
And well come on; How often doe : 5a ſtand 
Before his eye, and number'd by his hand 2 


'ARMIN. 


Once in ſeven dayes, his food-providing care 
Gives them a full Repaſt of dainty fare, 

Bur for their daily azer, his command 
Referstheir welfare to my carefull hand. - 


PLY-L4A 


"Which ofthe ſcav'n may his gravewiſdome keep 
For this Repaſt 2 Or doe his ready ſheep 
Expect his Call, and wholly leaverhe day 
FAS To 
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ARMIN, | 
What he will, he may : 
The day is alterable, Pow'ris given 
Tohim, to chooſe, ſo he chooſe one in ſeaven : 
Bur yet his wiſdome'for the faſhion ſake © + 
And his own quiet, hath bin pleas'd ro make 
Choice of the firſt. 

PHILlLam. 

Feeds he for by-reſpe&t ? 

Folds he for faſhion 2 Better, quite negle& : 
Bur does he torally devore thar day 
To his fair Flock 2 

ARMIN. 

He ſends them pleas'd away, 

Full fed with 4ainties, mingled with delight: 
All day, they feed, and when the drooping Light 
Begins to trebbleche encreafing ſhades, 
The Muſick ofthe 0atex Reeds perſwades 
Their heartsto mirth; His wanton Rams grow brisk; 
. His Ewes begintotrip; his Lambs to frisk; 
Andwhilit they ſportand dance,the Love-fick Swains 
Compoſe Ruſh-rings and Myrtleberry Chains, 
And ſtuck with glorious Kizg-cups, and their Bonnets- 
Adorn'd with Lawrell ſlips, chaunttheir Love-ſonnets- 
To ſtir the fires, and to encreaſe-the flames 
Inthecold hearts of their beloved Dames. . - 


Pall AM. 


Your Shepheard rakes grear pains; but his Reward- 
. Will prove as heavy as his pains are hard: 4 
JT ut 
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Hy CO Oe EEE 


Bur cell me, Swain, what dainty food isthar -- 
"= That makes your thriving flocks, ſo plump, ſo fart 2 
Lf They make rich Shepheards, and encreaſe their ſtock ; 
Pan grant, your Shepheard make as rich aflock : 
Bur whar's that dainty food? here's. none burwee, 
I am no Sive : I prithee Swain, be free. -* - 


ArxMINIUS.. 


I know nor, why ; butIfſtand full poſſeſt,"' 
My ſecrets finde acloſet in thybreſt; ;_ wt © 
W here I'le repoſe them:Know then, Shepheard,know, 
There is a glorious Plant, that once did grow . - 
In Prieſtly Arons Garden, in the dayes 
Of Legall worthip; this fair Plant did rayſe 

A ſwelling Hwk, in whoſe rich womb there lay 
Large Grains of Orient Pearl, which (as they ſay) 
Rip'ned, bur nere diſclos'd till char bleſt morn 
Wherein our good, our great God Paz was born ; 
Juſt then it open'd ; and th'encloſed Grain 
Ulnknownly vaniſhr ; andthen, clos'dagain : 
This wondrous Plaxt ſtill fouriſht,and her ſtrength 
Maintain'd herempty Husks, untill ar:Jengrh, 
Ah me ! ourgreat P4» dyed,and then ir droopt ; 
And had not brain-difſolved moreals ſtoopr 
And watred her dry Roots with floods of tears, 
'T had dycd,a fable to our fairhlefſeears; | 
Which bleſſed P/ant,whom theſe ſalt ſhowres repair, 
Was by a Roman-Shepheards holy Pray'r 
And ſome days F aff, tranſplantedto the Lay 
Of Roman Shepheards, fruitfull ro rhis day. * 


Parr; 


is vs 
&.% Y 
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Pull AM. | 


But have thoſe Pray'rs reſtor'd the Pearl again 2 


AnuTn. 
The Hacks areplump; bur yet they bear no Gras: 
Prllam. 


Thoſe Husk-like Pray'rs,which vain devotion ſwels, 
Come ſhort for things of price , but home for ſhels. 
Bur tell me, Swain, to what prodigious end 

May theſe miraculous diſcourſes tend ? 


Armin. 


Shepheard, I'le now perform (as you require) 
My faithfull promiſe, and your fair defire : 
Theſe ſwellings Husks, which heretofore retain'd 
This vaniſht Pearl, for many rage remain'd 
Uſeleſle and vain, antill an after Age 

More wiſely curious,and maturely ſage, 

Made further ſcarch,and by experience found 
Their vaſt and wide extended wombsabound 
With precious oyle, whoſe aromarick /ext, 
Like farning Amber, nouriſhr where it went : 
This odoriferous, this unRijons F*ice 

Our Romas Shepheards husband totheir uſe 

A thouſand ways : with this their ſacred hands 


Varniſk gheir painted Fo/gs, manure theirlands, 
22714 | K Sweeten 
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En 


Sweeten their putrid Fodder, and improve 

Their wel-contented Flocks in fear, and love : 
Now gentle Shepheard; we, whoſe bord'ring bounds 
Areev'n contiguous with thoſe Roman grounds, 
Have ſecret traffick, anda fair commerce ; 

Though ſeeming foes, we under hand converſe : 
Weplor, contrive, conſult, we enterchange 

Both wares and hearts, and yet are ſeeming ſtrange ; 
This precious 0yle, (the hint of our diſcourſe) 

We hold in Common, without pray'r, or purſe : 
With this, our thriving Shepheards every day 
Anoint their formall Temples, which diſplay 

Their glorious frowns, at whoſe ſeverer brow 
Their croutching Flocks doe tremble, fawn,and bow 
Their curved bodies, and with reverence, ſtand 
Creating 7do/s attheir ſtrict command : 

With this reſtoring 0yle, they dulcifye 

The meaneſt traſh that ever Shepheards eye 
Diſdain'd; ' nay, oftentimestheir flocks doe fare 
No better then Chameleons in the ayre: 

Not having ſubſtance; burwith forc'd content, 
Making their Maundy with-an etapty ſent. - 


- PHILAMs. 


Bur Swain,me thinks, fuch kind of food ſliould keep | 
Thethriying Shephetrd fatter then his ſheep. | 


ArxMIR 


But what they want in fleſh, they find in wool, 


Px I ks 
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Pul1llam. 


Burt Swain, I wonder much they make not bold, 
Sometimes to ſtraggle to another Fold, 
To mend ſomeana diet 2? 

ArMIN, 

Every day, . 

If not well watcht, ſome one or other ſtray 
To your rich Plains: where if by chanceere found 
They rue it dearely, though they ſcape the Pownd. - 


PHIlLlamM. 


We are poor Tenants, Swain , the Pownd's not ours, 
The Pound belongs to you ; The Lordſhip's yours; 


ARMIN, 


Bur Shepheard, when our rambling flocks oppreſſe 
Your vally paſtares, they as well tranſgreſſle 

Our Movntain laws, which when our Swains preſent, 
Our righteous ſcales weighs out the puniſhment 
Companion toth'offence ; Sometimes we fine, 
Sometimes impound, and ſometimes diſcipline 
With ſharper Cenſures : Bur what wrong is made 
To you, our Lordſhip's ſure to ſee you paid. 


Px I L A Ms 
W' are paidindeed ! your Lordſhip is ſo juſt 


Thar ſmooth-fac'd mercy oftentimes is chruſt 
* Gs K 2 From 
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From your £00 juſt Aſſemblies ; Bur young Swain, | 
Whar if ſome ſtragglers inyour fleccy tr4in 
Should chance to wander to the Roman Fold ? 


. 'A'rm iT'No 


As oft they doe: Why, Shepheard, we ſtil hold 
A fair compliancethere; *Alas,we ſtand 
On equall rearms,nordiffting much inBred, 
Nor ſoil, nor bone, nor number; Our-proud Rams 
Ofr ruptheir Zwes, andthen'we ſhare their Lambs ;' 
And their's, by ſtealth,ſometimes tup ours ; and thus 
As we did ſhare their Lambs, they ſhare with us ; 
Thar inſomuch, not twice two Moons full paſt, 
Unſeen, F heard ſome conference -'ar laſt, Ye, 
It was their mutuall vote, Thart-that fleight Fenſe - 
Which parts their neighb'ring hils were taken thence 
By ſome indifferent hand;atlength, concluded 
That ſwift wing'd Time(whoſe crooked fithe intruded 
Intothe ſtate of tranfiroty things) 
Would doe the deed. 

PHn:TLAaM, 
| Heav'nclofeorclip his winps.. 
Bur tell-me Swain, (fince thine own fair deſert 
Hath cagghtrhee ſomuchrruſtas ro impart 
Thy treafur'd fecrers immy faithful eare) 
W hart are thy: Shepheards ways? Are they ſevere, 
Reſerv'd, and ſtrict? Orgives he free'r raines 
To mirth and ſports, as on our frolique Plaines 
We Shepheards uſe 2? 

A Rain 


HENEES >Shepheard; the eatly-days aL 
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Of my lifes Kalender can hardly .rayſe 
So high a reck'ning-toinform your care | 
Whar his firſt ways and new-launchr courſes were ; 
Nor can my credit warrant the:reporr 
Of doubtrfull Fame,which oftentimes comes ſhorr, 
And oft exceeds the letter of the'Truth | 
Bur here is voic'd that his ingenious youth 
Was tutor'd firſt, and trained upin ſweer 
And ſacred Learning at Gamaliels feer 
Under that famous Chappell,(which they ſay 
Was ſince repair'd, whoſe memory to this day: 
Is freſh in our Records) where twice art leaſt 
In every:twice twelve howres he cameand bleſt 
His hopefull fortunes; led atemp'ratelife, 
As far from idleneſſe, as fa&ious ſtrife ; 
He wasa painfullShepheard, tri, fevere, 
And by report, alittle rooauiſtere | 
Againſt thoſe harmleſle fportsand paſt'rall ſongs 
And ceremonious'Quintils, that belongs 
To Shepheardsrurall mirth ;:nay;morethen ſo; 
If fame berrue, he-was a Ze/otran. 
Bur fince promotion rais'd him-fronrthe plaines: 
To Mewntain ſervice; where his: flock remains 
Committed to my charge; his:zealc abares, 
And richly cloth'd with-Lordly-filks-he waites: 
In Cqurts of Princes, reveling-outhisdayes 
In laviſh feaſts and frolique Roundelayes, 
Carouſing liberall healths ro:the deare name 
Of this rare Beauty, or that Counly Dame; 
Commands, 'controls, wi ur unknown, . 


Makes Laws,and pufis, and - ET —_ 


_ 
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Thar inſomuch the Courſe he firſt began 
Is quite forgot,and he another man. 


— 


PrnulilamMm. 


O Swain, me thinks theſe rufflings ill befir 

A Shepheards cloth ; The Riots they commir, 
- Methinks ſhould bring a ſcandall, and defame 
 Theirpublique callings, and their private name. 


ARMINIU Ss, 


Ah Shepheard, were their glory not too brighe 

For ſcandallro _ 'rwould ſoon be night 

With their Profeſion ; but the Clouds that riſe 
Upon their darkned names ſo blurre the cies 

Of their repute, that neighb'ring Swains deride 

The bubling folly of their babling Pride, 

Whilſt paſſers by cry ſhame, when they behold 

Such burly Shepheards and ſo bare a Fold. 

Ah =_ Shepheard,how it gripes and wounds 

My bleeding ſoul to ſee our moſly grounds 

Parchr up and burnt, for want of timely ſhow'rs, 
Bought with our painfull Shepheards pray'rs,whilſt 
Flouriſhand proſper, watred with the dew (yours 
Of pleaſed heav'ns that bleſſe both them and you! 


PHILA M. 


True Swain, the gracious hand of heav'n hath bleft 
Our fruirfull P/4;#sz, my thriving flocks have _ 


—<qt—_— me a 


Ge OOO 
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And down-right feeding ; what we gain we ſpend 
With thankfull hearts, and what we ſpare we lend : 
Roots are our food, and Ruſſet is our clothing ; 

We have bur little, and we want for nothing : (ous; 
Streams quench our thirſt, nor taſte we whar's delici- 
Our brain's nor buſie; nor our breaſts ambirious, 

We charm our cares, and chaunt away our forrow, -! 
Welive'ro day,and care not for tomorrow : 

Thrice bleſſed! be our great God Paz, thatrakes 

A gracious pleaſure in our pains,and makes 

Our labours proſp'rous, and with ſparing hand 

Lends us enough, and courage to withſtand 

The gripes of fortune, and her frowns, forwhich 
Ourlowly hearts ſhallfly as high a pitch, 

As they that impe their more ambitious wings 

With Eagles plumes,and mountrto Thrones of Kings. 
Burt Swain, I am tranſported, and I fear 

Toolong delay hath wrong'd your patient ear; 

My promiſe hathengag'd me as your guide 

To ſearch your ſtragglers that have ſtray'd afide. 


ArxM rn. 


Yourbleſt example hath preſcrib'd a way 
To find my ſelfe that amthe greater ſtray, 
For which fair Shepheard,may the heav'ns encreaſe 


Your perfe& welfare in eternall peace. 


PHILAM, 
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PHlLlLamM, 


Thanks gentle Swain; And if our homely Plains, 
May give you pleaſure, purchas'd by our pains, 


_ joy it freely : Burthe evening _—_ | 
to fall, and heavens declining Lamp 
Befoeaks the doubefull Twilight : Day(grown old) 
Invitesthe fowls to Rooſtz my Sheep to Fold. 


EGLOGVE. 


—_ ROI 
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SCHIS, 


ADs. 


Hey farethy Flocks, Adelphus 2 Doe they ſtand 
All ſound * And doe they proſper inthy hand * 


I hope they doe their Paſture's green and freſh ; 
They'r of good bone, and meetly ſtruck in fleſh : 
They bring faire Lambs, and fleeces white as ſnow, 
Their Lambs are faire ones, and their fleeces too. 


CCHIS. 


Whar makes thee then ſo ſad 2 Thy flocks ſo faire 
And fleeces roo, what makes thy flecce ſo bare 2 


Thy cheekes ſo hollow, and chy fides ſo thin, 
As if thy girdlehad been taken in 

By famine, for the want of Belly ſtuffe 

To fill them up? 4 


AvzL. 
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Ads r. 


The Shepheard's fat enough 


Thar owes the lock I docbut dreffe his vine, 
And tread the Preſle; 'tis he thar drinks the wine. 


SCHIs, 


Art thou his Lad ? Or do'itthou {erve for Fee * 
Wertever bound to th'trade ? Or art thou free 


Avzr, 


Seaven yeares complear, I ſerv'da jolly dame 


Yclept Cantabria, whole illuſtrious name 


Has fill'd the world, whoſe memorable Glory 


Ismadethe ſubject of all Shepheards ſtory : 
For frolick Roundelayes, and paſt rall Songs, 
And all thoſe quaint deviſes that belongs 

To Shepheards mirth, ſhe bore the bell away , 
Had Thracian 0rphess liv'd ro ſeen her day, 
How had the glory of his Art been dim ! 
Sure, he had follow'd her, as beaſts did him : 
Seaven yeares1ſerv'd this jolly Dame, and ſhe 


At ſeaven yeares end was pleas to ſer me free : 


Ere ſince I fiſht in troubled ſtreams, to ger 
Some poor imployment, as ſhe thought me fir 
(After my ſeaven yeares bonds)to entertain , 
Our fiſhr my patience, and yet fiſht again : 
My float lay ſtill, whil'{t other anglers took : 
Indeed, I fiſht not with a golden hook, 

As others did ; whereby 1 was compel'd 

To flag my ſailes, which lareambitioaſwel'd 


Above 


4 { ang ny 


7 IIs. . 
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Abovethe power of my purſe, and ſerve, 
Like a poore hireling : better ſtoop then ſterve. 


 —— 4 


ScHarl $ 


'Tis true, Adelphws ; times are grown ſo bad, 
Wirhour that hook, there's nothing to be had; 


. Bur ſay, young Swaine, what ſtipend does reward 


Thy yearely paines ? Iknow thy paines arc hard. 
Avsr. 


There's nothing cheaper now,then poor mens ſwear; 
Indeed my paines are not eſteem'd roo great 


' For twice ten yearly Royallsro require, 


And yer I wardall day, and watch all night. 


SCHIS., 


Gold, dearely purchas'd ! Does thy paines obtain 
No by-commendaes, no collaterall gain, 
To raiſeand heightenup theflender wall 
Of thy low fortunes ? 
ADpE rx. 
Shepheard, none at all ; 
And that which grieves me moſt, my ſtraggling ſheep 
Are apt to roame abroad , they will not keep 
Their owne appoineed limits ; Bur they ſtray, 
Rambling ſome one ; and ſome, another way : 
They love tochange,8 wander, God knowes whither, 
Like other flocks, they ſeldome feed rogether ; 
W hereby, to my greatgrief, they neither ſhow their 


Good will to me, nor loves to one anorher. 
L 2 SCHI S, 
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SCHIS, 


Thou art but greene, Adelphus, and as yet 

A very Novicein thetrade of wit : 
Time was, Adelphus, that my wants would whine 
And whimper in poore rags as well as thine 
As ſmall a girdle circled, and embrac'd 

. The empty caskert of my hidebound waſt ; 
My viſage was as thin, my hollow cheeks 
As fairhfull Almanacks of Emberweeks , 
But wiſe Experience,the beloved child 
Of Time and Obſervation, ſoone exil'd - 
My green wit folly, and endu'd my hearr 
With the true knowledge of the Shepheards are ; 
She taught me new deviſes, toenrich 
My flocks and me ; (waies far above the pitch 
Of plaine, and triviall wits, and far exceeding 
The downright diſcipline of common feeding) 
I rell thee, Swaine; before I learn'd this way, 
My rambling flocks would never fadge to ſtay 
Within my paſtures ; every thorne would beare 
A coſtly witneſſe that they had beenthere , 

. I ſoughtabour, bur often ſought in vaine; 
Some would be loſt, and-ne'er come home againe : 
Others, unſought for, would perchance return 
With bagsnew ſtrain'd, and fleeces newly ſhorn ; 
Some hang'd on crooked bryers, where, unfed, 
Somme were diſcover'd dying, others dead: 
Thus being a foolc, like thee, I loſt my ſheep; 
They could not keep me, that I could not keep: 
But when as wiſe Experience had ſchool'd me, 


And 
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And purg'd that commen error that befool'd me, 

My flocks could love their feed, and leaveto roame; 
In ſtead of ftraying, there would thouſands come 
From other folds. char daily ſu'd tobe 

Accounted mine ; and own'd no Swaine, but me: 
That in ſhore time, my fold was grown ſo full 

Thar lamb was held no dainty , and my wooll 
Waxt ſo abundant, that one moity fill'd 

A ſpacious room, which tother halfe did build. 


ADs rx. 


I envy not netthy wel-deſerved ſtore, 
Ingenious Shepheard ; I admire more 
The ſecrer of thy art, which if it be 
To be repos'd, repoſe the truſt inme : 
My berter'd fortunes, ſhall have cauſe to pay 
T heir vowes, and bleſfle thy ſoule another day, 


SCHIs. 


Come then, fit down, Adelphus, and atrend ; 
Thou haſt deſtr'd, thou haſt obtain'd a friend, 
Who, in a word, ſhall give thee briefe direQion, 
Wherein, thy praQice muſt produce perfeaion : 
There is a glorious Iſland, cal'd by name, 

The Ifle of Me», a place of nored fame 

For Merchants trading, rich and fairely ſtor'd 
With all that forain Kingdomes can afford ; 
Vpon thar Iſland is a City cal'd 

By th'name of Kephaloy, round,richly wal'd 


With poliſht Ivory, wherein does ſtand 
L 3 The 
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The beauty and the ſtrength of all the land , 
At th'upper end.of Microcoſmos ſtreir, 
Neare to the Palace, where the Muſes meet 

In counſell, (as the heathniſh Poets fain) 

There dwels,(wel knownto many a Shepheard ſwain) 
A man, by trade a Gardner, hight by name 
Phantaſmws ; one, whoſe curious hand can frame 
Rare knots, and quaint deviſes ; that can make 
Confounding Labyrinths ; will undertake 

To carverthe lively ſhapes of fowle or beaſt 

In running ſtreames ; nay, what exceeds the reſt, 
Will make ye gardens full of dainty flowers, 

Of ſtrawbery banks, and ſun-reſiſting bowers, 

Like cobwebs flying inthe flitting aire , 

There is no ſeed of any thing thar's rare, 

Forein or native, which by ſea or land, 

Is not conveigh'd to his enquiring hand: 

Among the reſt, (to draw a ſtep more neare 

To what ſuſpends thy long expeRting eare) 

This Gardner hasa ſeed, which {chollers call 

Idea , {weet in taſt, and very ſmall ; 

It is a ſeed well known, and much deſpis'd 

By vulgar judgments, bur as highly priz'd 

By men of art; a ſeed of wondrous might, 

And ſoverain vertue, being us'd aright ; 

But moſt of all ro Shepheards, that have care 
Teencreaſc their flocks, and keep their paſtures faire. 


ADs rt, 


Aa 


Neglect of what is good, is goods abuſe : 
But tell me how it makes for Shepheards uſe ? 


SCHI8, 
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Scnls. 


T his ſeed being ſcatter'd on the bareſt grounds, 
Shoots up a ſudden leafe, which leafe abounds 
With pretious moiſture ,'Tis, at firſt, butflender, 
Like ſpiney graſle . of nature ſoft and tender, 
 Andapt to chill with every blaſt of aire, 

Valeſl: rhe skilfull Swaine take {peciall care 
To keep it cloſe,and cover'd from the blaſt 
Of taſterne winds; andthen it thrives ſo faſt, 
And ſpreads abroad ſo rank, that froſt nor fire 
' Canmakeirt fade; and rod, it mounts the higher ; 
*Tiscall'd Opinion; 'Tis a curious feed 
Thar ſheep doe moſt delight in, and indeed, 

Is ſo delicious pleaſing tothe taſt, 

Thar they account it but a ſecond faſt 

To feed, or graze onany food bur thar ; 

It makes them ina fortnights ſpace as far, 

As full of thriving moiſture, and appeare 

As faire, as thoſe tharpaſture all the yeare: 

Itis ſo fragrant, that the ſent provokes 

The lingring appetite of neighb'ring flocks 

To prove unknown delight, nor hedge, nor ditch, 
Canbea fence ſufficient rothe Itch 

Oftheir invited ſtomacks ; they will come 
From other folds, and make thy fold their home. 


Ada rr. 
But wher's the profit, Shepheard, where's the gains? 


He feedes burtill, that finds no price, bur pains. 
SEMI 5. 


_ 
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ut. ct. 


SCHIS. 


He's bur a filly Cookthat wiſts not how 
Tolick his fingers ; ſhe deſerves na Cow 
Thar kens not how to milke; nor he,a fold, 
Thar cannot ſheare ; he that complaines of cold, 
And has alib'rall woodſtack in his yard, 
May freeze, unpitied ; and lament, unheard. 


Avzr. 


True, gentle Shepheard ; but ill gotten wealth 
Ill thrives; better be cold then warm by ſtealth, 


SCUl 5. 


Thou art a novice, Swaine, thou need'{t nottake 
Vngiven; nor yet, with humble ſuits awake 
Their charity ; when they have found the ſmack 
Ofthy delicious paſture, thou ſhalt lack 
No good, that they can give; on every bryer 
They'l hang their fleeces for thee; they'l conſpire 
To ycane their jolly lambs within thy cor, 
To make them thine , In bricfe, what wil they not 2 


Avs 1, 


Bur tell me, Shepheard, will this dainty feed 
Make them but ſecming far, or fat indeed ? 


'Y, | SCHIs, 
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ScCcHIs. 


Whar's that to us, if they appear but ſo - 
Their Lambs are fair; their Fleeces white as ſnow ; 
They thrive, are fruitfull, and encreaſe our ſtore , 
What need acurious Shepheard queſtion more ? 
Wh har,if their skins be putt? no eye can ſee't; 
Whar, iftheir fleſh be ranck? Their Lambs are ſweet: 
If plumpand fruitfull, whether bloar, or far, 
We take no care let Butchers look to thar : 
They bear nor fleece, nor lamkin being flead 
Swain, 'tis the quick we live by, not the dead. 


AvzLvn, 


Bur I have heard ſome learned Shepheards ſay, 
There is a ſtature, that forbids this way 
Of feeding ſheep : there dwels,not far from hence, 
A Shepheard, lately queſtion'd for th'offence. 


SCHI S. ? 


Lettinvrous fooles fear ſtatutes; Swain, I know 
The worſt that Statutes havethe pow'r to doe; 
They ſpeak big words, will threaten to deprive, 
Impriſon, fine, and then perchance connive: 
Twice have ſtar'd the ſtern-brow'd high C6 miſſion 
Inth'open face, in levell oppoſition, 

The firſt time they depriv'd me of my Crook; 

Diſpoil'd me of my fruirfull locks ; they took 

My thriving paſtures from me; even proceeding 
M 


To 
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To the height of law, to bind my hands from feeding; 
But 'twas no high Commiſſion cords could tie 

My hands ſo faſt, in publique, bur thar I 

Could lip the knot in private; I did keep 

No flocks abroad , but, then, I hous'd my ſheep ; 

I fed in Corners ; {lipt my wethers Bell 

From off his lofty creſt, that none could tcl! 

Our ſecret meetings ; There, my flocks would come, 
Sometimes, perchance, andtoll an Ewe from home, 
T'enrich my Fold; and now my gaines were more, 
Being thus depriv'd ; then ere they were before : 

But ſoon my private practice was diſcry'd 

By a falſe-hearred brother, who envy'd 

My proſp'rous ſtate; and, under-hand did call 

My yeelding cauſe to try a ſecond fall 

With th'high Commiſſion, whoſe tempeſtuous blaſt 
Confin'd me , fin'd me, and ſeverely paſt, 

Next marker day, betwixt mineeares and me, 

A firm divorce perpetually to be. 


——————— 


AvDdBLP, 


Gain dearly bought ! In my opinion, Swain, 
The profit counterpoyſes not the pain : 
I hold more ſweernefle in a poor eſtate, 
Then treafure, purchas'd at ſo deare a rate : 
The day was fair, till the foul evening ſoil'd it ; 
The Play was good, untill the laſt A ſpoil'd it : 
"Tis a falſe Trade, thart flatters at the firſt 
With peice, and wealth, and makes laſt days the worſt. 


SCHIS. 
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SCHIS, 


Be not deceiv'd, Adelphws , bolts and chains 


Make Shepheards pris'ners, but enlarge their gains: 
Where wealth comes trowling,pains are princely 
Bands are but gold bracelets; Jails,burCourts;(ſports; 
I rell thee, Swain, (I ſpeakit tothe praiſe 
Of Charity) I never breath'd ſuch dayes, 
As when the voice of law enjoyn'd my feet 
Torread the curious Lab'rinth ofthe Fleet ; 
Full diet came, unſought 3 my bounteous diſh 
Deny'd no delicates, that fleſh or fiſh 
Could yeecld; the ſporting Lamb , the frisking Kid, 
The tripping Fawn, the ſucking Lev'ret did 
Preſent themſelves before my ſmiling eyes, 
A morning, oran evening ſacrifice : 
The Sea-born Sturgeon, and the broad-ſide Bream, 
The wary Trout, that thrives againſt the ftream, 
The well-grown Carp, full laden with her ſpawn; 
The ſcarlet Lobſter, and the pricknos'd Prawn , 
Oyle-ſteep'd Anchovis, landed from his brine, 
Came freely ſwimming in red ſeas of wine z? 
The brawny Capon, and the full egg'd Hen, 
The ſtream-fed Swan, the Malard Oh the Fen, 
The coaſting Plover, and the mounting Lark, 
Furniſhr my Table like an other Ark : 
Come, come, Adelphw, priſons are no more 
Then ſcare-bugs to fright children fromthe dore 
Of theirpreferment, Linits inthe Cage 
Sit warm, and full, when Flyers feeltherage 
Ot Froſt, and Famine 3 They can fit, and ſing 

M 2 Whilſt 
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"Whilſt others droop, and hang the feeble wing : 
Beſides, the name 0 Priſon breeds remorſe 

In ſuch as meerly know it by diſcourſe ; 

It moves compaſſion from the tender City, 

W hen we deſervetheirenvy, more then pity. 


Avnren, 


I, but me thinks, ſuch bulk-improving eaſe, 
Join' d with ſuch-parnp'ring delicates as theſe, 
Should boulſtet upthy brawny cheeks, and = 
Such luſty characters upon the face 
Of proſp'rous welfare, that an eaſte eye 
Could find noobje@ for her charity. 


SCHIS. 


Who cannot force complaint without agrief, 
May grieve inearn'ſt, and pine without relict : 
When gentle Novices bring their bounties 1n, 
We ſuck onr cheeks, to make ourcheeks look thin z 
Pur on our fuſtian night-caps, and compoſe 
Strange rufull faces, whimper in the noſe ; 

Turn up the eye, andjuſtifie our (aufe 
Aoainſtrheftri&neſle of ſeverer lawes; 

O, how theſc tender-hearted fools partake 

In our diſtreſle ! how ſadly they'will ſhake 
Their ſorrow-palft'd hank, and {gh and whine, 
To ſee poor hunger-bitcen Chriſtians pine 
Inthe {ad Jayle !' whereas we {ſpend the day 

As trolick, feaſt teaſt, and {kep as for as they. 


ADELP. 


—  — 


EGL, 7. The Shepheards Oracles. 8s. 


AvzLvy, 


If Priſons be ſo gainfull, whar offence - 
Took thy diſcretion to remove theethence 2? 


SCHISs. 


Fair hopes of fairer fortunes ; which, in ſhort, 
My tongue ſhall rake the freedome to report; 
There was a hopefull voyage (late intended 
For new Plantation) to a place commended 
By common voice, and blaz'd above all other 
For fat;and fruirfull ſoile (the joy full mother 
Offair and peacefull plenty) call'd by name 
Nov' Anglia; If the partiall blaſt of tame 
Be not too vainly laviſh, and our-blowes 
The truth roo much, it is a Landthat flowes 
With milke and hony, and (conceiv'd of ſome) 
By good manuring, may, in time, become 
A ſecond Landot Canaan; to which end 
There is a holy people, thar intend 
To ſell intire eſtates, and to remove 
Their fairhfull houſholds thither, ro improve 
Their better'd fortunes, being reſolv'd to keep 
(As our forefathers didin Canaan) ſheep ; 
This hopefull voyage was the cord, that drew me 
From Priſon ; bur this voyage overthrew me: 
I thought that my delicious kind of feed 
Had bin a dainty there, Ichought, my ſeed 
Had bin unknown inthatunplanred clime ; 
I hop'd, thar in the ſmall extent of time, 


M3 Being 
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(Being out of reach of Law, and uncontroll'd 

By high Commiſſions). my frequented Fold 

Mighr ſoon ingroſt the flocks of every ſoile, 

And made me ſupream Lord of all the Ifle , 

But when I cameto praQtice, every Swain 

Was maſter of my Art, and every Plain 

Brought forth my ſecret z now, the common Paſture 
Ofallthe Land; and every Hind's a Maſter. 


ADs LPH. F 
Thanks, gentle Shepheard, for thy fairdiſcourſe 

The fiery Chariot now declines her courſe, ::. 
And hot-mourh'd Phlegon bowes his Creſt, to coole 
His flaming noſthrils inthe Weſtern Poole : 
My cloſed lips muſt plead a debr, and pray 
Yourcourteous patience tillanother bs 5 
I fear, my flocks will think their Swain too bold 

” To keep them longer from their quier Fold. 
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TY 


Canonicus. 


ANAR, 


(GJRz=< on my ſheep 3 andlert your ſoules defye 
The food of common ſhepheards ; Come not nigh 

The Babyloniſh Paſtures ofthis Nation 

They are all heatheniſh ; all abomination : | 

Their Paſtors are prophane, and they havetrod li 

The ſteps of Belzal, notthe ways of God. | 

You are a choſen, a peculiar crew, | 

Thar bleſſed handfull, thar ſele&ed few 

Thar ſhall haveentrance , ſer apart and gifted 

For holy exerciſes, cleans'd and fifted, 

Like Flowre from Bran,and ſeparated from the Coats 

Ofthe unſanctified, like ſheep trom goars. 

Bur whocomes here? My Lambs,why gaze yethus ? 

Why ſtand yee frighted 2 'Tis Canomewe. 


Can, 


——_— << - 
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C at, 


God-morrow, Swain; God keep thee from the ſorrow 
Ofaſad day; What ſpeechleſſe? Swain, God-morrow: 
W har, Shepheard, not a word to entertain 

The wiſhes ofa friend « God morrow, Swain : 
Nortyet? What mean theſe filent Common: places 
Ofſtrange aſpects ? what mean theſe anrick taces ? 

I fear, his coſtive words, too great for vent, 

Stick in his throat z; how like a Jack-a-lent 

He ſtands, for boyes to ſpend their ſhroveride throws, 
Orlike a Puppit, made to frighten Crows! 


ANAR. 


Thou art a limb of Satan; and thy throar 
A ſink of poyſon ; thy Canonicall coar 
Is nothing bur a Liv'ry ofthe Beaſtz 
Thy language is prophane, and I deteſt 
Thy ſinfull greetings, and that heath'niſh faſhion 
Of this your Antichriſtian ſalutarions 
In brief, God keep me from the greater ſorrow 
Of thee; and fromthe curſeof thy God-morroyy, 


Can. 


£ | 
How now, Azarchws ? Has thy hungry zeale 
Devoured all thy manners at a meale: 
No Scraps remain 2 Orhasth*unfruitfull year 
Made charity ſo ſcarce, and love ſo dear, 
Thar none'sallow'd, upon the {leight occaſion 


Of 
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Ofenterview, or civill ſalutation 2 

Is thy ſtore hoarded up? or is it ſpent? 

Wilt thou ventnone 2 or haſt thou none to vent ? 
The curſe of my God-morrow ? Tis moſt truc, 
Gods bleſſing proves a curſe to ſuch as you. 


ANanr. 


To ſuch as we? Goe, ſave your breath, tro blow 
Your vain Cathedrall Bagpipes, and beſtow 

Your triviall pray'rs onthoſe that cannorpray 
Withour their ſpectacles ; that cannot ſay 

Their unregarded prayers, unle(ſerhey hold 

The Let'ny, or the charms of Sorrocold 

Before their purblind eyes , that diſinherit 

Their ſoules of freedome, and renounce the Spirit ; 
Perchance, your idle prayers may finde an eare 

With them; Go ſpend your vain God-morrows there. 


Can. 


Art thou thy ſelf, Anarchaus ? Is thy heart 
Acquainted with that tongue, that does impart 
This brain-fick language £ Could thy pafhon lend 
No fleighter ſubject, for thy breath to ſpend 
Her Aſptne venome ar, but thar, alone, 
Thar ſhuts and opens the Erernall Throne 
Of che Erernall God 2 Is prayer become 
So poor agueſt, to be deny'da roome 
Inthy opinion? To be ſcorn'd, contemn'd, (demn'd 
Like ſchool-boyes Theams, —_ errors have con- 

The 
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The guilty Truant tothe Maſters Rod ? 
Can thar diſpleaſe thee, that delights thy God ? 


ANAR. 


Thou childe of wrath, and fierbrand of Hell, 
Flows wholeſome water from a tainted Well ? 
Orcanthoſe prayers be pleaſing, thar proceed 
From unregen'rate breaſts? Cana foul weed 
Delight the ſmell 2 or ugly ſhapes, the view ? 

I ſay, your prayers are all prophane, like you ; 
They'r like that heath'niſh Ruffe of thine, that perks 
Upon thy ſiffe-necke coller, pranckt with Ferks 
Of ſtudied wir, ſtartcht with ſtrong lines, and pur 
In a ſer Form, ofth'Antichriſtian Cur. 


Ca No 


Conſult with Reaſon, Shepheard, and adviſe ; 
Call home thy Senſes; and caſt back thine eyes 
On former dayes 3 No doubt, but there were they 
That liv'd as ſanctimonious, that could pray , 
Liftup as holy hands, and did inherit . 
As great a ſhare, and freedome ofthe Spirit, 
Asyou,; and theſe could count it no diſgrace 
To their profeſſion, in a publique place, 
To ule fer Forms ; didnor their wiſdomes doe 
W hat you contemn, nay more preſcribe it too, 
(Yetneither quench'd,nor wrong'd the ſacred motion 
Of the prompr Spirit)as helps to dull devotion 2 
Nay, more ; Has not th'unanimous conſent 
Ofall reformed Churches (to prevent 

Confuſed 
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Confuſed babling, and rodiſenorm 

Pre poſt rous Service)bred us to a Form 
Of Common Prayer z Prayers ſo divinely penn'd, | 
That humane Eloquence does even contend 

Wirh heavenly Majeſty, whilſt both conſpire 
To kindle zeal, and to inflame deſire ? | 


AxaR. 


The Book of Common Prayer ? what tell'ſt thou me 
Of that 2 My ſoul defies both that and thee : 

Thou arr Baals Prieſt; and that vain Book's no more 
Thena meer Relique ofthe Romane Whore : 

Me thinks a Chriſtian rongue ſhould be aſham'd 

To name ſuch traſh ; I ſpit to hear ir nam'd : 

Tell me of Common Prayers? The midnight yelp 
Of Bal my Bandog is as great a help 

Toraile frnicn ina Chriſtians breaſt, 

As that; the very language of the Beaſt ; | 
Thar old worn Maſſe-book of the new Edition ; 
Thar Romiſh rabble, full of Superſtition ; 

Thar paper Idol ; that inchaunting Spell 

That printed Image, ſent from Rome, from Hell ; 
Thar broad-fac'd Owle, upon a carved Perch , 
"Thar Bel and Dragor of the Engliſh Church. 


Can. 


Be notroo laviſh, Shepheard ; half this ſtuffe 
Will makea Coar, to prove thee fool enough: 
Hold, hold: thy brain-fick language does bewray 
The ſelf-ſame ſpirit, whether _—_— pray : 

2 


—— —— 
A EU 


For 


ur Sr og Ira © ro 


mn — 


D2 The Shepheards Oracles. za.8. 


For fooles that rave, and rage, not knowing, why, 
A ſcourge is far more fit, thena reply : 

Bur ſay, Anarchm,(If it be not treaſon 

Againſt diſcretion, rodemand a reafon 

From frantick tongues) reſolve me, Shepheard, why 
This book is grown {o odious in thine eye ? 


Anwar. 


Becauſe it isan Idoll, whereunto 
You bend youridle knees, as Papiſts doe 
To their lewd _ 
A N. 


I; but we pray 


Not to, bur by it; 
ANAR, 
Juſt ſo, Papiſts ſay : 
Say, in what place th' Apoſtles everdid 
Command Set Forme ? 
C an. 
Where was Set Forme forbid ? 
W hat Text commanded you to exerciſe 
Your Function over Tables ? Or baptiſe 
In Baſons 2 What Apoſtle taught your congue 
Togibe at Biſhops « Or to vex and wrong 
Your Mother Church 2 Whotaught yee to oppoſe 
Your Rulers « Or to whimper in the noſe 2 
Bur ſince you call for Precedents,(although 
"Tis more then our ſafe practice need toſhow) 
Read, ro whar Blefling that bleſt Saint commends 
The holy Church, ſaluted ar theends 
Ofall his ſweet Epiſtles ; Or iftheſe —_ 
VIIICC 
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Suffice not, may your greater wiſdomes pleaſe 
To ſtep into the Law, and read th'exprelle 


 Commanded * Form, wherein the Prieſt muſt bleſſe * Nun; : 


'The parting people z Can thy brazen brow 6.23, 
Deny all this 2 What refuge have yee now * 

- Y* are gone by Law and Goſpel, They both us'd 

Set Forme ; What Scripture now muſt be abus'd 2 


Aman, 


Well, ifthe Lord be pleaſed roallow | 
Ser Formes to Prophets, are they ſer to you ? 
Orhave yeeſo much boldneſſe ro compare 


A Prelats pratling, toa Prophets Pray'r * 
Can. 


O, thar ſome cquall hearernow were by 

Tolaughhis treble ſhare, as well as [! 

Examples are demanded ; which, being given, 

We muſt not follow : Giddy brains ! bereaven 

Of common ſenſe ! Where heaven does make no 
You ſtyle it with the term of mans invenrtion:(mentio, 
. Where heaven commandeth, and is pleas'd rohallow 
With bleſt Examples, there we muſt not tollow. 


ANaRk. 


So heaven (by bleſt Examples) did enjoin, 
Your bended knees to worſhip Bread, and Wine ? 


Cans 
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Ca x. 


When your croſle-garted knees fall down before 
Your Parlour-Table, what doe you adore £ 


ANaR. 


So heaven commands, by conjuring words to bring 
Vow'd hands rogether, with a hallow'd Ring ? 


Can. 


'Tis true; your fiery zeals cannot abide 
Long circumſtance z your docrine's,Yp and Ride. 


ANAaR. 


: So heaven commanded, thar religious praiſe 
Be givento Saints, and worſhip totheir dayes * 


(ax. 


Whom you contemn, becauſerhey did nor preach 
Thoſe Doctrines, that your Weſtern Parlours teach. 


ANAR., 


So heaven commanded Biſhops, and the reſt 
Of that lewd Rank, ranck members of the Beaſt? 


Can, 


ET 


x6L. 8, The Shepheards Oracles. 95 


Cath 


I, heaven commanded ſuch, and gave them power 
To ſcourge, and check ſuchill-pac'd Beaſts as you are: 


AnNAxR., 


So heaven commanded, that the high Commiſion 
Should plague poor Chriſtians, likethe /»q#iſition ? 


OY 


Your plagues are what your own behaviours urge z 
None, bur the guilty, raile againſt the Scourge. 


Ana, 


So heaven commands your prayers,that buried duſt 
Of Whores and Theeves ſhould triumph with the Juſt? 


C a vo 


Man may not cenſure by externall view ; 
Forbear z we, ſometimes, pray for ſome of you. 


AnNak; 


So heaven commands your Paintings,Pipes, & Copes, 
Us'din your Churches, and ordain'd by Popes ? 


Can, 
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C4, 


Where Popith hands have rais'd in every Town 
A Pariſh Church, ſhall we pull Churches down 2 
Bur come, Anarchws, let us leave to play 

Ar childiſh Puſhpin, Come, let nor the day 
Beloſt in Trifles, to a fruitleſſe end ; 

Let's fall ro hotter ſervice, and contend 

By more ſubſtantial! argument, whoſe weight 
May vindicate the truth from light conceit ; 
Let'stry a Syllogiſme, (Art infuſes 

Spirit into thechildren of the Muſes ) 

Whereby, {tour error ſhall be forc'd toyield, 
And Truth ſhall fir ſole Miſtreſſe of the Field. 


ANax. 


Art me no Arts ; That whichthe Sp'rit infuſes 

Shall edge my tongue : Whar tell't thou me of Muſes, 

Thoſe Pagan Gods; the Authours of your Schiſmes ? 

P'ſh ! tell not me of Arts, and S:l;ſsſmes ;, 

I care not for your Quirks, and new devices 

Of ſtudied wit: Weulſeto play our prizes, 

With common weapons; and,with downright knocks, 

We beat down fin, and error, like an Oxe 

And cut the throat of heath'niſh Pop'ry roo, 

Like Calves, prepar'd for ſlaughter, ſo we doe : 

We raſh in ſunder Herefie, like an Ell 

Of. Sarc'net,then convey it downrto Hell : 

Wetake juſt meaſure of a Chriſtians heart, 

By th'yard of Judgement; then, by dextrous as 
c 
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We cur out doctrines, and from notch, ro notch 
We fit our holy S:»fe, (we doe not borch 

Like you; but make it jump, thar it be neither 

Too wide nor ſtraight )then ſtitch it up cogether, 
And make a Robe of Sanity, ro fit 

The childeof Grace, wemedle not with wit : 
Theſe be the meanes that overthrow our Schiſmes, 


And build Religion, without S:gil;ſmes. 
Can. 


A rare device ! Burrell me, wertthou made 
A Butcher, or a Tayler by thy trade ? 


I looked for Schollerſhip bur it appears, 
Hoods make no Monks ; nor Bears, Philoſophers. 


Annan. 


Surely, I was, at firſt, by Occupation, 
A Merchant Tayler, till that leuder faſhion 
Of Spaniſh Caflocks grew into requeſt , 
When having leftthat Calling,I profeſt 
A Chaunler, where I was enforc'd to vent 
Thar helliſh ſmoake, whoſe moſt unfavory ſcenr 
Perfum'd my garments ſo, that I began 
To be conceiv'd an Unregenerate man : 
Which cal'd me from that courſe of life, to trade 
In tape and inckle; ere I year'd and day'd 
This new imployment, O a ſtrange miſchance 
Ore threw my cs, which did diſadvance 
My meane eſtate ; and whereupon, I fled 


To Amſterdym, where being trencher-fed - 
O y 
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By holy Brethren, liv'din great reſpe&, 

Sr Rev' rence, footing ſtockings for th*Eled : 
Surely the favour of the Brethrens feer, 
Perfum'd with commings in, is very ſweet : 
There, twiſe {ix monthes I had nor led my life, 
Bur I became an Husbandto an Wife, 

The widow of an Elder , in whoſe ſtead, 

T was, (though I could neither write, norread)) 
Accounted worthy (though I ſay't) andable 
To preach the Goſpel at our holy Table. 


C a ne 


(thee 
Bur ſay, whar ſtrange miſchance was thar,did move 
To-flee thy native {oile 2 What miſchief drove thee * 
What dire dyſaſter urg'd thy skilfull hand 
To find imployment in aforain Land ? 


ANaxrx. 


Surely, I was, whenthar miſchance befell, 
Bur poore in purſe, and was conſtrain'd to ſell. 
Caaice and Inckle; now becauſe my trade 
Requir'dan help, Tentertain'd a Maide; 

An able Chriſtian (though I ſay't) Begor 
Of holy Parents; (though the nuptiall knor. 
Of ceremonious Mariage never tyed 
Their joyned hands) She was a Sanitified 
And undefiled Veſſel, She would pray, 
When others ſlept ; and work when others play :. 
She was ofexc'lent knowledg ; and, indeed, 
She could expound, and preach roo, fora nced : 
She 
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She was my ſervant, and ſet up my trade 
With her owne hands ; her skilfull fingers made 
The Tapeand Inckle, where withall ſhe ſtor'd 

My thriving ſhop ; whereby, I did afford 

My Brethren better pennyworths ; nay, more, 

She had a gift, (wasall the City ore 

Well known) in making Puddings, whoſe meer view 
Would make a Profelyre, and convert a Jew ; 
Whoſe new Religion wouldproclaim our Hogs 
As clean and holy as their Synagogues z | 
Theſe would ſhe beare from houſe ro houſe, and ſell 
To holy Brethren, who would pleaſe her well ; 

For under thar prerence; the oft repeated 

Some cloſe preachr Sermon ; oftentimes entreated 
Of holy Diſcipline ; ſometimes gave warning 

Of ſome rare Lecture held next Thurſday morning : 
I know not how,(fraile fleſh and blood ye know 
Can doe no more then fleſh and blood can doe) 

Bur to be ſhort, ſhe would {o often fig 

From place to place, that ſhe was grown too big 

To be conceal'd from wicked neighb'ring eyes; 
Teavoidthe ſcandall, I thought good r ariſe, 

And flee to Amſterdam, rill I could gather, 

By information, the reputed Farher, 


Can. 


A wholſome Hiſt ry ! able to transforme 
Abus'd Religions ſunſhine ro a ſtorme 
Of direfull Thunderbolts, ro overthrow 
All Chriſtian Rulers, that dare longer ow 


Confuſion tothe Varlets, and not grind them 
O 2 To 
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Toduft, and ſend them to the place deſign'd them : 
Had'ſt thou that impudence, that brazen face, 

In the fag end of thy unſav'ry, baſe, 

Triobular trades (foule beaſt;)nay,piping hot 
From thy cloſe Strumpet, thusto ſoile,and blor 
The beauty of Religion, and to wrong 

The Goſpels name with thy illiterate rongue ? 


ANaAaR. 


Were not th'Apoſtles Fiſhers, and not fly 
Their trades, and preach'd the word as well aSI * 


C a tn, 


Avoid, preſumptuous Varler ; urge no more 
My ryred patience ; Goe, {eeke out thy Whore, 
Thy fit Compere, and exerciſethy trade 
Vpon her ruined ſtockings, much decaid 
With long purſuit, and trudging all abour 
To find the Father of her Baſtard out; - 
Whilſt I remove my Zenith, and go hence, 
To waile this fruitlefle howers miſexpence, 
And pray to heaven, that heaven wavy > pleaſe to keep 
Such Goats ſtill ſeparared from my ſkeep. 


EGLOGY BE. 
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Jud. 


His is the place, the hower; this the tree, 
Beneath whoſe hoſpitable ſhades, muſt be 
© Thischalleng'd combat; Bur the champions ſtay/ 
Exceeds their limits ; 'Tis ancquall lay 
Thar neither come : they were {o hortlaſt night, 
'Tis like their quarrell ended with the light : 
But who comes yonder? Look, methinks't ſhould be, 
By's ms, oaſis No, 'tisnor; *tis he : 
Me thinks his poſture prophecies of Palmes 
Before th'encounter ; ſee, how ſwear imbalmes 
His varniſht Temples ! How each-envious pace 
Viesto be firſt, and eches forthe place ! 
He's neer at hand ; Champion let faire applauſe 
Crownyour intended combar, let your Cauſe 
Thrive as it merits; letthis morningjarre: 


Q 3 Bring 
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Bring forth an Evenin peace, the Child of warre ; 
Let Truth prevaile, at laſt, and let heaven ſend, 
Firſt, a faire Enemy ; next, a fairhtull Friend, 


Rom. | 


Thanks, gentle Twdex , for thelaſt, I durſt 

Aſlure my {elfe inthee : bur where's the farſt 2 

Where's our brave Enemy 2 whole very breath, 

Laſt night, could puffe an Heretick to death, 

Then by the verrue of Sr. Frazcisname, 

Conld inatcha well broyl'd foule from the ſad flame 

Of Purgatory, from the ſulph'rous flaſhes 

Of hells hot Suburbs, and inſpire his aſhes 

With a new Catholike ſoule ; whoſe knee ſhall gain 

Salvation from a Puppir, forthe pain | 

Of twenty Pater. no#ters, and thriceſeaven 
\Repeated Aves tothe Queen of heaven: 

Burt look ; Am I deceiv'd 2 Or docl ſee 


Our Boanarzes comming ? 
UD. | 
Sure is hee. 
R 0 M, 


*Tis he, Heaven grantthart his diſcourſe may trace 
A meaſure, bur as PÞber as his pace: | 

Lord, how his tongue laſtevening ſhot at rover ! 
Sometimes, how wide it ſhot! How, ſometimes, over! 
How like a new broke Colt, he pranc'dabout ! 
Sometimes ſtept orderly ; ſomerimes flew our : 

His hot-mouth'd argument, would fora ſpace 


Strike 


* 
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tte 


Srike a good ſtroke; then ftraighr forſake his pace : 


How his diſcretion ſunk, while his tongue floted ! 


His wit falſegallop'd, while his judgment trorted. 


Bur here he comes. 
Jus. 


The bleſſings of the day 
Greets thee. 


FLA. 
Andlet the glory of the fray 

Crown my triumphant Browes with conqueſt, 

| R 0M. 

ſtay, 

Take my God-morrow, firſt, and then inherit 
The Crown thar ſhall be purchas'd by thy merit, 
And juſtneſſe of thy well defended cauſe. 


FLlaAaM, 


The like to thee. 
| Juv. 


But lerthe chief applauſe 
Be given to Truth ; which muſt and will prevaile, 
How ever you defend, orhe aſſaile : 
She does not like a thredbare Client, ſuc 
For help, nor does her cauſe ſubſiſt by you : 
Bur like a Queen, fits in her Palace royall, 
To judge betwixt the Rebel and the Loyall : 
Then quir your ſelves,and let-the day proclame, 
Who's thetrue Subjec : Truth is ſtill the:ſame : 
Rowaſtix this your firſt arrivall here, 
Gives you precedence : you ſhall truely ſweare, 


No 


o 
—_ — —_— — 
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No private grudge ; nor no malicious end 
Of baſe revenge did move you to contend 
In theſe fair liſts, no itch of vaine applauſe, 


Bur a truethirſt, radvance the publike cauſe. 


"_ 


R 0 w. 


I doe. 
J U Ds 
And you F/ambells too, ſhall ſweare, 
Youtry this combar, with a conſcience cleare 
From by-reſpects of preadviſed hate, 
Orſpleen, of later, or of elder date: 
And that you aimenotar a _— foe, 
But at the glory ofthe Truth. 
FLiAMe. 
I doe. 


Juv. 


Then Champions, too't ;you cannot be too ſtern, 
In Truths behalfe , 'tis beſt ro bealtern ; 
For mutuall language works faire concluſion: 
Truth is the Queene of order; nor confuſton. 


Row. 


I here appeach Flambells, asa High- 
-Traitortothe ſacred Crown, and dignity 
Of Soveraign Truth,a Rebelto her Lawes, 
A private Indas to thepublike Cauſe. 


Fiau 


nn 


_— - — 
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FLaAmM. 


Bliſters oth' rongue thar ſpeaks it! Hethar durſt 
Proclaim, and not maintain it, be accurft. 


ROM, 


They'r Traitours, rob their Soveraign of their due; 
You doe the ſame ; andtherefore ſuch are you. 


Fram. 


You argue with lefle Charity, then Arr ; 
Your halting Minor's falſe as your own heart. 


Ron, 


" He that inveſts another in the Throne 

Of Truth ; or owns a Prince, but Truth alone, 
Robs his own Soveraign ; Bur ſuch are you, 
You therefore rob your Soveraign of her due: 


FLlam. 


You plead for Truth ; and yer you ſpeak beſide 
The Text of Truth : your Minor is denyed. 


R 0 M. 


They that prefertheir own brain-bred Traditions 
Before her perfet Lawsy _ — 


_— —_———— — 
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And, there, Abſtra&ions from her ſacred heſts, — 
Depoſe the old, and anew Prince inveſts , 


Bur youprefer Traditions ; therefore you 
Depoſe the old Prince, and inveſt anew. 


FLlaAM, 


The ſelfe-ſame Spirit that inſpir'd the words 
Of holy Prophets, in old time affords 
Vndonbred Truth rothe moſt juſt Traditions 
Of holy Councels, whoſe divine Commiſſions 
Make ita perfect Truth, which they averre 
Confirmed by a Headrthat cannot erre. 


Rom. 


Admirall this ! Can very Truth take place 
Ofvery Truth ? Has Truth a double face 2 

How can the wav'ring will of man be guided 
Betwixt two Sp'rits ; at leait, one Sp'rit divided ? 
But ſay; upon what ſhoulders grows that Head 
Thar cannoterre: thar.cannort be miſled 2 

Whar is he 2 Where is hisabode 2 Thar I 

May bow my knees, and worſhip ere I dye.. 


F LAM. 


It is our holy Father ; He, that keeps 
The keys of heaven, and of th'Infernall deeps; 
He that has power, with thoſe ſacred keyes, 
To open heaven; and lock it when he pleaſe; _ 
To openiHels broad portals; and ler our ener 4 5 
| His 
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His dire Anathemaes to ſcourge the tour 
Rebellious heart ; and Legions, to devour 
All ſuch as will not proſtrate to his Powre, 
And high Omnipotency, but rebell 
Againſt che Chamberlain of Heaven : 


R Om. 
And Hell : 

Bur tell me_co what ſorr of ſouls does he 
Expand the Gates of heaven ? 

FLam. 

To ſuch as be 

Obedientto his laws ; whoſe purged hearts 
Have felt the flames of Purgatory, and ſmarts 
Of holy Penance, that obſerve and do 
Allchings his Holineſſe enjoyns them to : 
The Gates of Heaven ſtand ope for ſuch as theſe. 


Rom, 


Ifhebepaid for turning of the keyes : 
What ſorr of ſins unlock the gates of Hell * 


Fram. 


The diſobedient hearrs, that puffe and ſwell 
Againſt his Government; To ſuch as dare 
Queſtionthe Councels of our holy Chaire: 

To Hereticks, and ſuch as plor revenge; 
Theſe are the Card'nall ſins, that greazethe henge. 


= 


P.2 Ro. 


— 
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ROM. 


But what betides to riotous Gluttons, then, 
Hell-rutor'd Sorcerers, and inceſtuous men ? 
Unnar'rall Sodomites, and the braſſe-brow'd Lyer? 
Thoſe that give falſe Commiſſions, nay, and hyer 
Perverted ſubjects to diſſolve their bands 
Of abjur'd Loyalty, and lay violent hands 
Ontheirown Princes ? Areth'Infernall keys 
Lefſe nimbleto unlock Hels gate for theſe * 


FLiaM. 


Theſe break the dores, and rend the Porrals ope,, 
Unleſſe the grace of our Lord God the Pope 
Give former Diſpenſation ; orartleaſt 
An after Pardon, | 

R OM. 
I conceiv'd, the beſt | 

Your Al-ſufficient Popes could doe, had bin, 
God-liketo pardon a torſaken fin, 
Butto afford a Diſpenſation too 
For after crimes,is more thenheaven will doe : 
No wonder, then, the Councels-of your Chaire 
Claim theright hand, and your Traditions dare 
Take place of Scriptute, when that God of yours, 
That cannoxerre, 15 ſtronger arm'd, then ours: 


Fi AM. 


ſt ſtands not with obedience to af Pie 
Unto 


——c c 
— —— 
——__—  — 
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Unto ſuch holy heights, as to enquire 

Into the ſacred ſecrets of the Chaire ; 

All Champions muſt lay down their weapons, there: 
Doubts cool devotion , And the good digeſtion 

Of Catholiques faith is hinder'd, where we queſtion, 


ROmMasr. 


Such dainty ſtomachs, as are daily fill'd 
With coſtly delicates,are cas'ly chill'd, 

When faith can feed upon. no lower things 

Then Crowns diſſolv'd, and drink the blood of Kings; 
Experience tels, that oftentimes digeſtion 

Finds ſtrange obſtructions, whereIndi&tments queſti6: 
Bur ſince your guilt (benearh the fair pretence 

Of filiall filence) leaves yee no defence 

From your repoſed weapons ; breathe a ſpace 

And take up new ones, which may plead your caſe 
(With the quick ſpirit of a keener edge) 

Againſtthe foule reproach of Sacriledge : 

'Fhart Bread of life; which, with a lib'rall hand, 
Heaven made a common gifc, you countermand; 
And what his bounty carv'd toevery one, 

You falſly challenge ro your ſelves alone ; 

Hegives his children loaves ; where you afford 
But crums, being fed, like dogs, beneath your board: 
That holy _—_— , that Sacramenrall Cup, 
Which heaven divides among them, you drink up :: 
Youare Impoſtors,and delude poor ſoules, 2 
And what your pamper'd Prelates {will in Bowles, . 
Like fooles, you ſend them ro exhauſt from dead 


And pallid veines of your Incarnate Bread. 
Þ 3 Fran, 
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FLlAM. 


Firſt, forthe Bread, which your falſe rongues averre 
We ravith from the childrens lips, you erre : 
Your cenſures miſinterprer our intent ; 
We doe bur dreſle the Griſt, that heaven hath ſent ; 
And, by our mixture, raiſe a ſweeter Paſte, 
To adde a pleaſure tothe childrens taſte : 
Next; for that ſacred Blood, you groſly term, 
By th' name of Wine ; which, rudely you affirm, 
Our pamper'd Prelates ſwill in luſty Bowles, 
Andafter, ſend our poor deluded ſoules 
To ſuck; to ſuck in vain from out the dead 
And pallid veins of our Incarnare Bread ; 
You ſhow your wiſdomes : Itis living Fleſh, 
Wherein are living Streams, that doe refreſh 
The drooping ſoul ; A perfect Sacrifice 
Of perfect Fleſh and Blood, iu Breads diſguiſe. 


Row, 


Your double anſwer wants a ſingle force: 
Andis the Griſt of heaven become ſocourſe 
To need your ſifting « Can your mixtures adde 
A ſweerneſle toit, which it never had * 

Your Chaire (whoſe brow hath braſſeenough ,o call 
Saint Pauls Epiſtles, Herefies, and Saint Paw/ 

A haze-brain'd Schiſmarick,and once'projected, 
To have his Errors purg'd, and Text correRed) 
May eas'ly tax, and cenſure all the reſt, a 
Being allindited by the ſelfe-ſame breſt : 


Bur 
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— 


Bur is that Body living, thatye tear 
With your ranck teeth * How worſe doe you appear 
Then Canibals, to be anVnderraker 

In that foul act, to car, to grinde your Maker ! 

Your double anſwer does abridge the ſtory 

Ofthe true Pafſionofthe Lord of glory ; 

Your firſt condemns him ; and, (the ſentence paſt). 
You boldly crucifie him, inyour laſt : 

Bur is it reall Fleſh, ye thus devour ; 

Timber'd with bones; and like this fleſh of our 2 

Say; doe you eat, and grind it, Fleſh and Bone 2 
Orlike an unchew'd Pill, but fwallow't down ? 

If onely ſwallow ; Champion, you complear nor 
Your work : Youtake the Body, bur you ecatnot : 

If eat; you falſifie whar heaven hath ſpoken ; 

Can you eat bones,and yet a bone not broken 2. 

Bur tell me, tell me, what was he that firſt 

Did make ſo bold, tro make himſelfaccurſt, 

To rob the Decalogue, and to withdraw 

The ſccond Statute from the Morall law 2 

Why was that Statute thought a worſe offence 

Then all thereſt : Could not your Chair diſpence *! 
With thar as ſafely as with all the reſt - 

W har has thar Statute done * wherein tranſgreſt , 
That you have madethe Tablesroo roo hot 

To hold it 2 Champion,ſpeak; why ſpeakit thou not? 


F LAM. 


To judge, conccive.it but a repetition - 


Soperiour powers, that have large. Commiſkon 
Of the firſt Statute, and thought fit to rake : 


It- 


CC ——_— 


— Da 
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gr I 


It thence for brevity, for corruption ſake. 
Rom. 


Corruption ſake 2 Did never word diſcloſe 
From Roman lips more true : what rongue ere choſe 

A term more proper, that more full expreſt 
Th'Idea of a well-compoſed breſt 2 

I wiſh no greater Conqueſt, or -Conceflion 
Ofa fairrruth, then fram a foes Confeſſion, 


B-t AM. 


You boaſt too ſoon : Take heed yonr vain conceit 
Befools you not with a falſe Antidarte : 
Ill-grounded triumphs are bur breaths expenſe ; | 
Fools catch at words ; but wiſe men ar the ſenſe. 


Rom. 


Content thee, Champion ; every gameſter knows, 
Thar Falſifhes are Play, as well as blows : 
Buttell me now; Ifeach Abſtration draws 
A curſe uponth' Abſtractor from thoſe laws, 
How can your Councels ſcaperthisjudgement then, 
That have exil'd the'Secondfrom the'Ten ? 


FLiAaM; 


Their number's nere the lefſe; for where'we ſmother 
One Statute, wedichototnizeanorher. * 


_ Row - 


— 


CO EEEE—— 
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R 0m, 


| Then, Champion ; there's a double curſe,you know: 
{ One, forabſtracting, one, foradding to: 

But to proceed ; what law of Goddenies 
The bands of mariage 2 Wharexceptionties 


That undefil'd, that honourable life 
From Prieſtly Orders ? Aaron had his wife ; 


And he, from whom yee claim (bur claim amiſs) 
The free ſucceflion of your keys, had his. 
Heavens Statute qualifiesall ſorts of men ; 

How came yee to repeal that Statute then ? 


FlAM, 


Mariage is but an Antidote for luſt, 

Ic is ordain'd for ſuch as dare not truſt 

The frailry of their bodies, or want art 
To quench the roving tempters fiery dart : 
But tuch, whoſe veſſels Prayer, and Faſting keeps 
Unſoild andpure, where idle blood nere creeps 
Into their wanton veines; that can reſtrain 
Baſe luſt; ro ſuch, this Antidore is vain : 
Such be our ſacred Prieſts, whoſe horned knees 
Are ſeldome ſtreight, bur pay theirhowrely fees 
To the worn ground, whoſe Embrring lips ſend up 
Perpetuall vows ; whoſe wine-abjuring Cup 
Yeelds no delight ; whoſe ſtomachs are content 
To celebratean everlaſting Lent. 


Q Rom, 


| — 
4 
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Rom, 


Say, Champion then,for what reſpects? for whom, 
Are Brothels licenc'd by the lawes of Rome 2 
Laymen may wed ; there, licence is unjuſt, 

Where Lawallowes a remedy for luſt : 

Bur if your Prieſthood be fo undefil'd 

How camethatpamper'd Pope, (the onely child 
Of his long fince deceaſed Syre)to own 

So many jolly Nephewes, whoſe unknown 
And doubrfull Parentage, rruth fear'd ro blaze, 
Vnrill the next ſucceeding Prelates daies ? 

How is't ſuch vaulted Entries have been found, 
Afﬀeording ſecret paſſage, under ground, 

(With pathes deluding Ar7gws thouſand eyes) 
Berwixt your Abbies, and your Nunneries ? 
How come the depths of your deep throated Wells, 
(Where utter ſhades, and empty horror dwells) 
To yeeld ſuch Reliques ; and in ſtead of ſtones, 
To be impav'd with new-borne Infants bones? 


FLAM, 


Plagues, Horror, Madnefle, and th'Infernall rroops 
Of hells Anathema's ; the ſchreeching whoops 
Of damned ſoules; this preſent worlds diſdain, 
Andthat worſe world ro come's eternall pain ; 
Our holy Y/rbaxs execrable curſe, 

| Orlif unthoughr on) any plague be worſe, 
Confoundtheſe baſe, theſe upſtart Lxth'ran tongues, 
Thar ſpit ſuch poyſon, and proje& theſe wrongs 
Againſt 
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Againſt our Church. 


Rom. | 
A Curſe ſufficient ! hold, 

And lend my tongue your patience, to unfold 
Your Catholike Church;8 when my words ſhal end, 
Speake you your pleaſure, while mine cares atrend : 
Your Church is like a Marker; where, for Gold, 
Both Sinnes and Pardons, may be bought and ſold : 
It is a Jugglers ſhop, whoſe Maſter ſhowes 
Fine tricks at Faſt and Looſe, with Oarhes and vowes: 
Itis a Mill; wherein, the Laity grind 
For the far Clergy, being ſtill kept blind : 
It isa Schoole, whoſe Schollers, ill directed, 
Are once a yeare, by their own hands correQed : 
It is a Magazine, wherein are lai'd 
More choice of Scriptures, thentheir Maker made: 
It isa Church, depraves the Text; andthen, 
Pins the Authority on the ſleeves ofmen: 
It is a flaughter-houſe, where Butchers bring 
All ſorts of men ; and now and then, a King : 
It is a ſort of people, doe unthrone 
Theliving God, and deific a ſtone : 
It is a Woman, that in youth, has bin 
A Whore;and now in age, a Baudro fin : 
Ir damnes poore Infants, to eternall fire, 
For want of what they liv'd nor to deſire: 
Irdare afſureus ſound before the cure, 
And bids deſpaire,where we ſhould moſt aſſure : 
It leads poore Women captive, does contrary 
The lawfull uſe of Meats, forbids ro marry. 


— 


.anN 
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Juv. 


Hold, Champions, hold, 'T'is needleſſe to renue 
Your fight ; Theday grows hot, as well as you: 
Ir is againſt the courſe of Martiall Lawes 
To deal a blow ina decided Cauſe : 
Sheath up your ſanguine blades, Theſe wars have coſt 
Much bloud and ſwear: The field is won andloſt 
And we adjudge the Palms triumphant Bow 
Of Conqueſt to renown'd Romaſtix brow 
And, with our ſhrill-mouth'd Trumpet we proclame 
Erernall honour to his honour'd name, 
Who ſhall be ſtyl'd, to his perperuall prayſe, 
Truths fairhfull Champion till the laſt of dayes : 
Queen Truth ſhall proſper, when her Pleader fails : |» 
Great is the Truth; and that great Truth prevails. 


0 1.. 


EGLOGYE 


——_—c 


___— 


EGLOGVE X. 


q Dee 


| 


: Catholicus. |, 


| | 
I Nuncins. | 


Or TH, 


Hat news, Catholicus : You lately came 
From the great City:what's the voice of Fame? 


V 


Carn. 


The greateſt part of what my ſenſe receives, 
Is the leaſt part of what my Faith believes: 
I ſearch for none : If ought, perchance, I hear 
Unaskr, iroften dies within my eare;, 
Untold ; Whatthis man, or what that man ſaith, 
Can hardly make a Packhorſe on my Faith: 
Bur, now I think on'rt, There's great talkabour 
A ſtrange predictious Star, long fince, found our 
By learned Ticho-brachy, whoſe portents 
Reach, to theſe Times, they ſay, and telsth'events 

Q3 Of 
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Ofſtrange adventures, whoſe ſucceſle ſhall bring 
Illuſtriqus fame, coa vicorious King, 

Born 19 orthern parts ; whoſe glorious arme 
Shall draw a ſword, a ſword that ſhall be warm 
With Auſtrian blood, & whoſe loud beaten drum 
Shall ſend,beyond the walls of Chriſtendome, 
Her royall-conquering Marches, to controle 
(Even from the Artick, to thr Antartick pole ) 

The ſpaun of Antichriſt, and troengore 

Thoſe Bald-pate Panders of proud Babels Whore. 


OrRrTH, 


May theſe portents be fure, as they are great ; 
And may that drumne're ſound her faine retrear, 
Till theſe things take effe& : Bur tell me, Swaine, 
How hapr this lucky Comet to remaine 
So long in filence, and, at lengrh, ro blaze 
With us, and bethe rumor of our daiss. 


CarT'n. 


There is a Prince, new riſen fromthe North, 
Of mighty ſpirit, and renowned worth ; 
Prudent and pious; for heroick deeds, 

Arleaſt a Ceſar, in whoſe hearr, the ſeeds 
Oftrriie Religion were ſo timely ſown, 

Thar they are ſprung to height, and he is grown 
The wonder of his daies ; whoſe louder name 
Has blaft enough to ſplirthe Trump of Fame : 
Haſt thou beheld the heavens greater eye, 
Masktin a {warthy cloud, how, by and by, 
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It breaketh forrh; and, with his glorious ray, 

Gives glory to the diſcontented day ? 

Sothis illuſtrious Prince, ſcarce nam'damong 

The rank of common Princes, bravely ſprung 

From his dark Throne ; and with his brighter ſtory 
Haſt ſoil'd the luſtre of preceding glory : 

This is that Man, on whom the common eye 
Isturrd ; on his adventure does relye 

The worlds diſcourſe ; this is that flame of fire G 
We hope ſhall burn (we hope as we deſire) 

Proud Babel: this, the arme that ſhall unhenge 
Th'inceſtuous gates of Sodom, and revenge 

The blood of blefled Martyrs ſpilt, and trying 

In Aames z (blood, that has been this age a crying 
For {low-pac'd vengeance) this is he, whoſe Throne 
This blazing Propher bent his eye upon. 


OnrruH. 


And well it may ; The kalender, whereby 
We rurall Shepheards calculate, and foreſpy 
Things future, Good or Evill, hath late defcry'd 
Tharevill affected planer Mars, ally'd 
To tempor zing Mercury, conjoyn' 
I'rh'/houſe of Death; whereby we Shepheards find 
Strange ſhowres of blood, arifing from the North, 
And flying Sourthward, likely to breake forth 
Vponthe Auſtrian parts, and raiſe a flood, 
To overwhelm thar bloody Houſe, with Blood : 
Thar- Houſe ; which like a Sunin this our Orbe, 
Whiffes upthe Belgick fumes, and does abſorbe 
From every Soile rich-vapours, and exhale K 

rom 
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From Sea and Land, within our Chriſtianpale ; 
A Sun, the beams of whoſe Meridianglory 
Fill eyes with wonder, and all rongues with Rory. 


Carn. 


But there's a Viall, ro be. cmpryed our 
Vpon thisglorious Planet; which,nodoubr, 

. Thine eye and mine ſhall ſee, within theſe few 
Approaching days (if Shepheards fignes be true) 
No doubrt;the lingringtimes are ſliding on, 
W herein, this Houſe thallflame, andthis'bright Sun 
Shall loſe his light, ſhall lofe;hislight, and never 
Shine more, bur be eclips'd, eclips'dfor ever : 
O Shepheard, Itche-pray'rs of many a Swain 
Have audience, and our hopes benor in vain, 
This is that Prince, whoſe conqu'ring Drum ſhal bear 
Through the proud ſtreets of Room, and ſhall unſear 
The Man of fin ; and, with his ſword unthrone 
The Beaſt, and trample on his triple Crown : 
This is that Angel, whoſe full hand does graſp 
Thartthreatned Viall, and whoſe fingers claſp 
This flaming Fauchin, which ſhallhew and burn 
Thelims of Antichriſt, and nere return 
Into his quiet ſheath, till char proud Whore, 

. Thar perks {o high,lye groveling'on the Flore. 


ORrTH. 


| Shepheard; . Me thinks, when my gladears attends 
Vpon his fair ſucceſle, his Actions, Ends, 
His Valour, Wiſdome, Piety, when I ſcan ad 
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All this, me thinks,I think on more then Man: 
O, how my ſoul lies down before wen feet 

Ofthis brave Prince ! O, how my bleſlings greer 
Each obvious _— whole __ renh I dare 
Not hear, unproſper'd with my better pray'r : 

I muſt forget the peace of Si97, when ? 

I ceaſe to honour this brave Man of men : 

Had Pluterch liv'd till now, to blazon forth 

His life, (as ſure he would) what Prince of worth, 
Or Greek, or Roman, had his ſingle ſtory 
Selected ont to parallel his Glory ? 


Carn, 


O Shepheard, he, whoſe fervice is employ'd 
In heavens high bartels, can doe nothing void 
Of fame, and wonder ; nothing, lefle then glorious : 
Heavens Champion muſt prevail ; muſt be victorious: 
Bur, O, what hap ! what happineſle have wee, 
The laſt, and dregs of Ages,thus to ſee 
Theſe hopefull Times, nay more, to fit beneath, 
Beneath our quiet Vines, and think of death 
By leiſure, when Spring-tides of blood o'rewhelms 
Theinterrupted peace of forain Realms! 
Our painfull Oxenplough our peacetfull grounds ; 
Our quiet ſtreets nere ſartleat the ſounds 
Ot Drums or Trumpets ; neither Wolf, nor Fox 
Diſturbthe Folds of our encreafing Flocks : 
Our Kids, and ſweer-fac'd Lambs can frisk, and feed 
In our freſh Paſtures, whilſt our Oaren Reed 
Can breath her merry ſtrains, and voice can ſing 
Her frolick Paſt'xals ro out As ne 


Oxru. 
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Orrn. 

"Tis not for our deſerts ; orthat our ways 
Are moreupright, then theirs of former days : 
We laythe Pelzon of our new Tranſgreſſions 
Upon our Fathers 0ſſa: The Confeſhons 
Of our offences; nay, our very pray'rs 
Are more corrupt then the worſt fins of theirs : 
Sure, Swain, the ſtreams of Mercy run more clear 
Then they were wont; Her ſmiling eyes appear 
More gracious now, intheſe our Boreanclimes, 
Then other Nations, or informer times. 


| ti A'T He 


Shepheard ; Perchance, ſome fifty righteous men, 
Perchance, bur thirty ;-Peradventure, ten 

Have made our peace: Perchance, th' Almighties eare: 
Has found a Moſes, or ſome Phines, here. 


: OnxrTH, ' 

Vengeance, that threatned finfull 7/raels crime, 
For Davids ſake, nere ftirrd all Davidstime : 
'T was Davids piety did ſuſpend the blow 
Of Vengeance.: Have not we a David too ? (ſcatter; 
A Prince ; whoſe worth, what our poor tongues can 
May rather wrong for want of height, then flatter; 
A pious Prince; whoſe very Actions preach 
Rare Doctrines z does, whar others doe bur reach : 
A Prince; whom neitherflames of youth can fire; 
Nor beauty addetheleaſt to his Jefire ; 
W hoſeeyes are likethe eyes of Turtles, chaſt ; 
Can view tenthouſand daintics, and yertaſt 
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Bur one; bur inthar dainty, can digeſt 
The perte& Quinteſlence of all the reſt : 
A Prince, that (briefly tg characterize him) 
Wants nothing, bur a People, how ta prize him. 
Evill Princes, oft, draw plagues upon the Times, 
Whereas good Princes five their peoples Crimes. 
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Carn. 


Thou haſt not ſpoken many things, but much; 
Such is our People, and our Prince is ſuch : 
Such fierce tempratians ſtill attend up« 
The glitt'ring Pompe of the Imperiall Throne, 
L, either wonder Princes ſhould be good, 
Or<lſe conceive them nor of Fleſh and Blood : 
What change of pleaſure can his ſoul command, 
And not obtain, being Lord ofallthe Land 2 
Whar bold © whar ventrous ſpirit dare enquire 
Intothe lawfulneſle of his defire 2 
Whar Crown-controlling Nathan dare begin 
Toqueſtion Vice? or call his fin, a fin : 
Who is't, that will not undertake to be 
His fins Attorney 2 Nay, what man is he 
That will not temporize, and fan the fire 
T* encreaſe the flames of his unblown deſire : 
Whar place may not be ſecret or what eye 
Dare (under pain of putting out) once pry 
Into his C loſer « or whar ſeaſon will 
Not wait upon his pleaſure, to fulfill 
His royall luſt 2 what chaſt Sophronia wauld 
Wound her own heart, for fear her Soverain ſhould 2 
O Shepheard, what a Prince have we, that can 

R 2 Continue 


- 
—— 


Le 
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Continue juſt, and yet continue Man ! 

No doubr, but vengeance would confound rtheſetimes, 
Were not his Goodneffe fazabove our crimes : 
Alas; Ourhappy Age (that has enjoy*d 

Thebeft, the beſt of Princes, and iscloy'd 

With profp'rous Plenty, and rhe fwcer increaſe 
Ofright-hand Bleſſings) in this glut of peace, 
Loaths very Quails and Manna; weare ſtrangers 
Tothoſe hard evils, to thoſe conrinuall dangers 
Thar cleave to States, wherein poor ſubjes grone 
Beneath the Vices ofth'Imperiall Throne : 

They cannot prize good Princes, that nere had 

The too too dear experience of a bad: 

Who knows not Pharoh ? Or the plagues, that brake 
Upon the people for hard Pharobs lake * 


Onrun. 


The Acts of Princes mount with Eagle-wings: 
Few know th Alliance betwteh Godand Kings. 


Carn, » 


Look, Shepheard, look ! Whoſe haſty feet are they 
Thar trace the Plains ſo quick « They bendrhis way. 


Oxru. 


'- His ſteps divideapace z Pray God, his haft 
Be good : Good tidings ſeldome come fo faft. 


Caru, 
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Caru. 


I think 'tis Nuncize. 
Onrrn. 
Nuncimus never uſes 
To come unnews'd. 


CarThH. 
I wonder what the news is ? 


Onrn. 


See, how he ſtrikes his breaſt ! 
C'a T Ho 
| Good Lord, how ſad 
His countenance ſeems ! 
OnrY1. 


W hat, Naxcizs, good or bad 2 


Nas. 


Bad! Worſe! The worſt of works! The heavieſt news 
Thar lips ere broach'd, or language can diffuſe ! 
O, carths bright Sun's eclips'd! Ah me! is drench'd 
In blood ! His flames are quench'd,for ever quench'd: 
That light, which wondring Shepheards did adore, 
Is out ; will never ſhine on Shepheard more: 
ExpeR no Sunſhine from the beams of Sed ; 
Sweden,the glory of the world,is dead : 
Our ſtrength-is broke, and all our hopes are vain z 
Sueden, the glory oftheworld, is flain: 

p 


Our Suns ſet, andearth now wanrsa Spns - ' 
R 3 Sweden, 
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Sweden, the glory of the earth is gone : 
Gone, gone for ever toetermall night ; 
Earth wants her Sweden; and the world, her light. 


Carr, 


Fond hopes ! why damp ye not my dull belief, 
Tolend alittle reſpite to my grief 2 CE 
What ailes my paſſion to beleeve ſo ſoon 
The Evill it feares 2 Can Phebw, inthe noon 
Of his Meridian glory, ceaſe to ſhine, 

Before his Solſtice leaves him to decline 
Theleaſt degree « Can brave Adolphus fall, 
And heavennot give us warning? none art all” 
There was no Comet blaz'd : no apparition 


Of kindled Meteors, lent the leaſt ſuſpirion: (dation, 


Me thinks, the heavens ſhould flame, andearths foun- 
Should ſhake,againſt ſo great analteration. 


Ontcn.! 


But 1s 1t certain, Nancins 7 
- Nun. 


| I, too ſure : 
The wounds of death admir no hopes of cure: 


ORrrTu:. 


God knows his own deſigns : His ſacred breſt 
Knows whereto propagate his glory beſt : 
His hidden ways agree not with our eyes : 
His wars muſt proſper, though his Champion dyes : 
| 7 We 


= — 


S_ * . -— 
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We muſt nor queſtion Fate : where heaven thinks fir 
To doe, we muſtbe ſilent, and fubmir : 

We muſt not look roonear ; we muſt not prye ; 
Perhaps, young Foſh#ah lives, though Moſes dye: 
Give Szeae his honour, and enroll his name 
Among the Worthies, in the book of Fame : 
Givehim the honour of his double ſtory, 

Begun in Grace, and perfected in Glory : 

Bur let our fond Indulgence be adviz'd, 

In hon'ring Szeden, heaven be nor difpriz'd : 

We muſt not languiſh, in a morall thirſt, 

T' advancethe ſecond Cauſe,and fleighr the firſt; 
We muſt not droop, for want of Swedes Alarm, 
As if that heaven were bound to S»edens Arm: 
That God, that hath recall'd our Sweden, can 
Make a new Sweden of a common Man. 


Cart. 


Bur fee ! The drooping day begins todo'n 
His mourning weeds; The ſullennighr draws on: 
'Tistimeto fold our ſheep ; They little know, 
Or feel thoſe ſorrows, their poor Shepheards do : 
Shepheards, farewell ; Perchance the morrow light 


May ſhine forth better news : 
O R T Ho 
God night. 
Nun, 
God night. 


FINIS, 


EGL.II, 


ee ns 


EGLOGVE XI. 


Oey 
< Philor thus . > 
FRY 


PHIiLlan 


Hepheard, ah Shepheard, what ſad days have wee 
g (More ſad then theſe ſad days) ſurviv'dto ſee ! 


How 1s the guilt of our forefathers crimes, 
Reveng'd on us inthelediſtracted times ! 

How is the Shepheards honour that while ere 
Shonelike rhe morning Starz and did appeare 
Toallthe world,like Heranlds ro make known 
Th' approaching Glory of the riſing Sw»! 
How 1s that honour dim ! how is her lighc 
Clouded in ſhades of Ignoranceand night ! 
How is our Calling {leighted, and char power 
Our Maſter lent us, threatnedevery hower ! 
How arc our worried Names becomethe ſcorn 
Ofevery baſe Mechanick ! rent andtorn 
Inevery vulgar mouth * NT I and made 


Delin- 


—y 


130 ' The Shepheards Oracles. za... 


Delinquents judg'd by every triviall Trade ! 
How are our perſons \corn'd, contemn'd, revil'd, . 
Nay, even by him, whoſe ſchoole-inſtructed child 
leers art his ignorance ; and oft by him, | 
W hole ſinking fortunes teaches how to ſwim 
With zealous Bladders, being apt to ſteale | 
Advantage from the times, andtrade in zeale! 
How are wee growne the By-word of the land, 
Commanded now, where late we did command ! 
Preſt like a Vintage, banded like a Ball ! 
Deſpiſ'd of many, and diſpriſ'd of all ! 


PH1LloR. 


True my Philarchus , Shepheards never found 
So hardatime, Ah,fortune never frown'd 
So ſterne till now; Preſumpruous Ignorance 
Had neretill now the boldnefle to advance 
Her beetle browes ; or onceto tread the Stage | 
Of this bleſt Iſland in ſo bright an Age. 
But ah ! when Lights grow dim and dull, what hand 
Can keepe our darkeneſſe £ who can countermand 
The nnd ſhades of ugly nighr, (want light? 
When heaven wants Lamps,or when thoſe Lamps 
Come Shepheard, come,(here's none bur Thee and [) 
Weraxcthe Times, bur could the Times reply 
They'd vindicate theirevils,and lay their crimes 
On us poore Shepheards that thus raxe the Times. 
Had we burnt bright, had our refulgent Rayes 
Given luſtrero the world, and fill'd our dayes 
With glorious brightneſſe, how had darkneſle found 
A place forentrance 2 where could ſhadowes a 
Their 


CT ee i ot 
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may 


T heir ayery errands? or what ſoule could taint(plaint* 

Our Sun-bright names 2 whar evill could cauſe com- 

How bleſt! how more then bleſt,had Shepheards been 

Had Shepheards beene ſo happy to have {een 

ſ Bur their owne happineſle , Had the waxen wings 
Of their ambitious thoughts not aym'd at things 

Beyond their pitch z Had they beene wiſc to move 

In their owne Orbes,and not like Phaetow rove 

| Through the wild Labyrinth of th' Olympick tower 

And ſearch'd the ſecrers of roo vaſt a power, 

Their Glory had nor found ſoſhortaD are, 

Nor cauſ'd combuſtion in ſo calme a Statc. 


PullaR. 


3: Admir all this Philorthus ,(for who can 
Confider frailty, and nor rhinke of Man ? ) 
Shall ſome few ſtaines in the full Lampe of night 
Cry downe the Moone,and wooe the Stars for lighte 
Whar if thy too neglected Soile abound (ground £ 
With noyſome Weeds? wiltthou diſclaimethe 
Or wouldſt thou dry the earths full breaſt, that feeds 
Thy fragrant Flowers, becauſe it foſters Weeds ? 
Ah my Philorthas, thus the cauſe now ſtands 
With us poore Swaynes; The power of our hands 
Entruſted there by our all-wiſe God Paz, 
(Towhom the frailties of collapſed Man 
Was knowne too well) for ſome diſorders growne 
Among us Swaines is cry'd,is voted done ; 
| Andthat fair Livelyhood that late maintain'd 
)[2 Thoſe ane > Feſtivals which chain'd 


Our muruall hearts in links of love ; which clad 
I 2 The 
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The naked Orphan, and reliev'd theſad 
AfﬀiQed widow, and releas'd the bands 
Of the lean Priſoner grip'd with the hard hands 
Of his roo juſt opprefſor; this they ſay 

Is ro be ſhorrned, if nor ſnatcht away. 


PulltOR, 


Ah, gentle Shepheard,heaven,ah, heavens forefend, 
Thoſe Tydes ſhould ebb thar flow to ſuch an end z 
Burt ſome we fearbin more corrupt then ſo , 

They'r twothings, what they ſhould,8 whatrhey do. 


PuTrTrLtaR, 


True my Philorthwit {ome lewd Swains there bee 

Thar have more Bags then Bowels, that can ſee 

Pale miſery panting at their Lordly gares, 

Anfwerd with Statutes, and repulftve Rates ; 

Whoſe hard, whoſe Adamantine eare can brook 

The fad laints of thoſe (who cannor look 

Beyond the Proſpect of conſuming Grief) 

Without Remorſe ar all, withour Relief; 

Whoſe wanton tables, deckt with coftly fare, 

Pamper their idle bodies, and prepare 

Oyl fortheir luſt, whoſe cravmgthoughts,made poore 

With too mach wealkh,condemn themſelves ro more; 

And ſuch they be Phrlorthus whoſe lewd fames 

Andlives have poyſon'dtheilliftrious names 

Of reverend Shepheards, whoſe ambirions pride 

Hath brought contempt, and made the world deride 

Whathre thonour'd , now diſdain'd, abhorr'd : 
y 
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By whom vor were as much, ere while, ador'd. 
Ah Shepheard, theſcare they whoſe vain ambition 
Made us ſad Partners in the worlds derifion ; 

But that which wounds my ſoul beyond redrefle, 


And aggravates my grief above excefle, 
Thoſc Pe rall faves wherewith thoſe reverend Sages 


Of former times have rul'd ſa many ages, 
And by a ſettled Government, exilde 
Confus'ddiforder, Thoſe Re Childe 


Of fattious Anarchie, Thoſe Rods of power 

Thar rul'd our Swains by day, and did ſecure 

Their Folds by night, aretirreatned from our hands, 
Andallour Flocks ro bow to new Commands. 


PHrxrrLtoOR. 


Ir cannot be, the great Aſſembly's wiſe 
Has many Heads, andtwice as many Eyes, 
Eyes bright as day, that view both things and times, 
Faſt clos'd to perſons, open totheircrimes: 
Judgement, nor Fancy, moves in that bright Sphere ; 
There are no Ends, no by-Refpeasare there : 
The care of Truth, and zeal of publique Reſt 
Reſts in their reſtfefſe, rheir unned breft : 
Heav'n be their Guide, and may their pains encreaſe 
Heav'ns glory, and this glorious Iflands peace ; 
Ah, thinkſt chou Shepheard, their heav'n-guided heart 
Will venture to decline his ways, or ſtart 
From Heav'ns Example * Heav'n was pleas'dto beare 
With very Sodom, had but ten beenthere | 
That had beenrighreous , loarh ro mixe the blood 


Ot guilty thouſands, with ſome few of good : 
S-3 No 
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No queſtion, Shepheard,bur the enormons crimes 

Of our Profeſſion, heighrened with the times, 

Are foule enough; nor could ſuch Actions lye * 

Conceal'd and clos'd before ſo cleare an Eye; 

And being ſeene, how could they chooſe bur grate 
The groaning Feoffees of our rotrering State * 

How could our growing greatneſle chooſe but blow 

And quicken up their zealous flames ? or how 

Could our untam'd Ambition hope to ſtand 

Againſt the power of ſo greata hand ? 

Bur they are juſt and wiſe, and wiſdome ſtill 

Shews rather what it can, then whar it will. 

When publick Iuſtice threatens, it propounds 

Way for amendment, rather then confounds : 

And far lefſe coſt and dammage vvill enſue 

Toyveed old Gardens, then to dig a nevv. 


PHIlan 
(drefling 
True, Shepheard, Bur they plead for want of 

Our Garden's forfeited, and they are preflin | 
Hard for Reentry ; They haveſcal'd aDee 
Vponthe ground, intending to proceed (ſtand 
Next Tearme t'Ejectment, by which means they'l 
Anew poſleſt andre-enjoy the Land. 


Pu1lloOR 


Shepheard, we hold in Terme from great god Par ; 
His Counſell drew the Leaſe ; If wiſer Man 
Can find a flaw, our weakneſle muſt appeale 


ToPar's Vicegerent; He will vouch the ſcalc 
p Faire 


— 
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Faire and authentick : If the Common Lawes 
Condemne ourRight, by vertue of that Clauſe 
Of heedleſle Forfeiture, O then we fly 

To be reliev'd in the high Chancery, 

Thar uncorrupted Cour: that now does reſt 

In thegreatChamber of the Aſſemblies breſt: 
Ther's Iudgement there, which idle heaps of gold 
Deſpaires to bribe, and Conſcience 'there unſold: 
Poore Shepheards, there, ſhall find as faire acceſle, 
As Peers, as Princes, and as juſt redreſſe. 


PxrtaR. 


Heav'n be our | ous Protection, and cloſe 
Their ſuits-arrending ears againſt all thoſe, 

Whom rayling Ignorance, and frantick Zeale 

Harh only taught the way to ſay,and ſcale, 

And ſer their marks, not having skill ro ſhape 

A Letter ; or, without a Lye, to ſcape 

The danger of Nos /egit, whoſe profeſſion 

Is only to ſcorne Lambeth, and diſcretion : 

Theſe be fir men, Philorthus ,to deſcend 

Into theſe Liſts, ſweer Champions to contend 

About theſe Myſt'ries, likely ro confound 

Thoſe famous Worthies that have ſcarcht the ground 
Of age Antiquity; wherein of old, 4 
The Government was wrapt, and ſtill enroll'd. 


% PHILAR. 

Come Shepheard,come, our great Aſſemblie's wiſe, 

And for a while, in policy complies q 
| Wit 


— 
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Wirth the rude Multitude, who muſt have day, 
To breath their humors, which wouldelfſe break way, 
Like earth-impriſoned Aire, whoſe ſudden birth 
Startles the world, and ſhakes the ſhiyering earth : 
Itis the nature of the vulgar breſt | 

Still ro miſlike, and count thar State the beſt 
Whichrhey enjoy not; Pleas'd with Novelties, 
They grow impatient ofthe old, and prize 

Whar's next in hope ; more happy in expeQation 
Then when pofleſt ; all fireto Alteration : 

Burt Shepheard know ; our grave Aflembly pryes 
Wherethey nere view'd, and looks with clearer eyes; 
Their wiſdoms know, what ſudden Change portends : 
Things raſh begun, coo oft in danger ends ;; 

Bur unavoided ruine daily waites 

On ſuddain change of fundamenrall States. 


PaHu1TtLan 


I, bur Philoerthns, whilſt the State complies 
With the tumultuous Vulgar, tumults rife, 
And rude diſorder creeps into our plains, _ - 
Swains will be Shepheards, Cobtlers will be Swains ; 
Flocks are diſturb'd, and paſtures are defac'd 
Swains are deſpis'd, and Shepheards are diſgrac'd, 
OAers are laughtto ſcorn; and, in conclufion, 


Our Kingdome's turiyd a Chaos of confuſion. 


Pu1LtoOR. 


' Why Shepheard, there's the Plor: the ſureſt way 
Totakethe Fiſh, is give her leave to play, $inſ 
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And yeeld her Line; He beſt can cure the Cauſe 

That marks th'effe& ; Evill manners breed good Laws: 

The wiſe Aſſembly knowing well the length | 

Of the rude popular foor, with what a ſtrength 

The vulgar fancy ſtill purſues the Toy 

Thar's laſt preſented, leaves them to enjoy 

Their uncontrolled wils, untill they tire 

And quickly ſurteir ontheir own deſire, 

W hoſe wild diſorders ſecretly confeſſe 

Needfull ſupport of what they'd moſt ſuppreſle : 

But who comes here ? Anarchus 
PHILAR | 

'Tis the ſame; 


PHlloOR. 


How like a Meter made of zeal and flame 
The man appears ? 
PUHILAR. 
| Or like a blazing Stay, 
Portending change of State, or ſume ſad War ; 
Or death of ſome good Prince. 


PulLlLAR 
He is the trowble 
Of three ſad Kingdomes, 
PalLAR | o 
Even the very Bubble, 
The froth of troubled waters. 
PxILOR 


Hee's a Page 
Fill'd with Erraza's of the preſent Age z 


T Pauls 
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PHuILaR. 


The Churches Scourge ; 
Prx1LtoR. 
The devils Enchiridion. 


PwuiTirtaAr. 
The Squib, the 1gnis fatuxs of Religion : 
Bur hee' at hand : Anarchns what's the newes ? 


PrurrtoOR. 
In a Browne ſtudie 2 
PHIL ARs 
Speechleſle ? 
P HIL'OkT 
In a Muſe ? 
ANAR. 


Man, if thou be'ft a Babe of Grace, 
And of an holy Seed, 

I will reply incontinent, 
And in my words proceed ; 

But if thou art a Child of wrath, 
And lewdin converſation, 

9 Twill not then converſe withthee, 

Nor hold communication. 


PxILOK. 


I rruſt Anarchus, wee all three inherit 
The 
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The ſelfe ſame Gifts, and ſhare the ſelfe ſame Spirit. 
ANAaxR. 


Know then mybrethren, heavn is clear, 
And all the Clouds are gone ; 

The Righteous now (hall flouriſh, and 
Good dayes are comming on; 

Come then, my Brethren, and be glad, 
And eke rejoyce with me ; 

Lawn Sleeves and Rochets ſhall g0 down, 
And,hity ! then up goe we. 


Wee'l breake the windows which the Whore 
: Of Babylon hath painted, 

And whenthe Popiſh Saints are downe, 
Then Barow ſhall be Sainted ; 

There's neither Criſſe nor Crucifixe 
Shall ftand for men to ſee , 

Romes traſh and trump”ries ſhall goe downe, 
And, hey | then up goewe. 


What ere the Popiſh hands have built 
Our Hammers ſhall unde ; 
Wee'l breaketheir Pipes && buru their Copes, 
And pull downe Churches too: 
Wwee'l exerciſe within theGreves, 
And teach beneath a Trees 
Wee'l make 2 Pulpit of a Cart, 
And, hey ! then up goe wee. 


T 2 ; Wee'l 


k — 
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Wee'l down with all the Varlities, 
Where Learning u profeſt, 

Becauſe they prattiſe and maintain 
The Languageof the Beaſt : 

Wee'l drive the Dottors ont of doores, 
And Arts what ere they be, 

Wee'l cry both Arts, and Learning down, 
Apa, hey ! then up goe we. 


Wee'l down with Deans and Prebenas too, 
But I rejoyce to tell ye, 
How then we will eat Pig onr fill, 
And Capen by the belly : 
Wee'l burn the Fathers witty Tomes, 
And make the Schoole-mew flee, 
Wee'l down with all that ſmels »f wit, 
And, hey ! then up go wee. 


If once that Antichriftian crew 
Be craſht and everthrown, 

Wee'l teach the Nobles how to croutch, 
And keep the Gentry down 

Govd manners have an evill report, 
And turns to pride we ſee », | 

Wee'l therefore cry good manners down, | 


And, hey thenup goe wee. 


The name of Lord ſhall be abhorr'd, 
For every man's a brother, | 

No reaſonwhy in Church or State, p 
One man ſhould rule another - 

But when the change of Government 
Shall (et onr fingers free, Wee 


*s 


—þO. 


. EGL.11, The $ bepheards Oracles. 141 


Wee'l make the wanton Siſters ſtoop, 
And, hey ! then up go we. 


Our Coblers ſhall tranſlate their ſoules 
From Caves obſcure and ſhady, 

Wee'l make Tom T----- 46 _ 4s my, Lord, 
And Joan as good as my Lady. 

Wee'l cruſh and fling the marriage ring 
Into the Romane See ; 

Wer'l ask no bands, but evenclap hands 
And, hey! then up goe wee. 


* 
Heaven keep ſuch vermin hence ; Iffinfull duſt 
J | May boldly chuſea puniſhmens, anderuft 

Their own delires, let Famine, Plague or Sword, 
A treacherous friend, or (what is more abhorr'd) 


] A fooliſh, falfecontentious wife, firſt ſeiſe 
On our ſad ſouls, then ſuch wildebeaſts as theſe. 


PHllaR. 


Amar, 


Swrely thou art an Hypocrite, 
A lewd falſe-hearted Brether ; 


1 find thou art 4 Childe of Roane, 
And ſmell the whore thy Mother. 


PHlILlLOR 


Away falſe varlet; come nor neremy flocksy 


Thou taint ſt my paſtures; Neicher Wolfe nor Fox 7 
Z S 


